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PF almo. 107. 

The lozde turneth hym ruto the 
P2ater of the pooze deſtitute, and des 
ſpiſeth not their pꝛater. 

: Colloſl.4. 
Continue in p2aſery, and watche in 
the ſame, with thankes geupng. 
: | 1. Thcſſal. Jo, 

Kefoyce alw ate, praie continually, 
in all rhynges be thankFfull : fo; this 
tis the will ot COD in CHRISTE 
_ - towarde vs. 


¶ The fy:lt plalme. 
Foꝛ the obteiupng remiſli⸗ 
on of — 


#>, & Lo2des, God al- 
vx *\ Emyghty, great 
Act: and dzeadekull, 
S whypche by thy 
— woꝛd haſt made 
heauen, rarthe. the ſea, and all 
thynges contepned in them. | 
Nothyng is able to reliſt thy 
power, thy mercy is ouer all thy 
wozkes. 
All thynges be vnder thy do⸗ 
minion and rule: both man and 
beaſt, and all liuyng creatures. 
Thou art mercifull to whom 
thou wilt: and haſt compaſſion 
on whom it pleali th the, 


I it Thy 


. | 

Thy counſaile (hall ſtand foz 

euer:and what lo euer thou wilt 
(hall be done. 

Power, vointnton, and glo2p 
ts thine: whiche arte aboue all 
thynges,and in all 3 
in vs all. 

Thou arte father ok mercies, 
and god ok all grace, peace, and 
coinkoꝛte: whiche wilte not the 
death ok a ſynner, no2 deliteſt in 
the damnacton of ſoules. 

Olozde god, whiche art riche 
in mercie, and of thine eſpectall 
loue towardes vs, euen whan 
we were thine enemies by linne 
diddeſt ſẽd into the wozld thine 
onely begottẽ ſon Jeſus Chꝛiſt: 
that who fo euer beleueth duely 
in hym, ſhall not periſhe, but 
haue euerlaſtpng like. 
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PSALME, + 

Date mercte vppon me, haue 
mercie bppon me, accozdyng to 
thy great mercie. 

And accozdyng tc che multi⸗ 
tude of thy mercies, put awale 
mpne offences, 

O god moſte holp, waſſhe me 
from mp wickednes, and make 
me clene frõ mine vncleannelle. 

Fo: J acknowledge (O lozde} 
mine heinous lynnes: and ac⸗ 
cuſe iny ſelfe of mine vnrightu⸗ 
ous dedes. 

IJ confeſſe againſt mp ſelfe the 
wickednelle of my herte, whyche 
hath ben euer vufaithfull, and 
rebelling agatnſt thy pꝛeceptis. 
| haue beene an vntrue and a 
kro ward childe to the, and haue 
pꝛouoked the with my vanities 

O holy father, J haue offen- 

I iii ded 


4 


FIRSTE LY 
ded thy diuyne maieſtie: and am 
not wozthy to be called thy ſon, 

Becauſe J pzoyoked the to 
angreth2oagh the multitude of 
my ſynnes: haue not exerciſed 
mp ſelte in thy rightfull lawes. 

Jhaue turned backe from thy 
wates, and done euil vekoze the: 
J haue done wickedlp, and vn⸗ 
iuſtly behaved my lelke leauing 
thy rcommaundementes, a mur⸗ 
muryng againſt thy cozreccion, 
haue turned my lelke awap, 
und not kept my p2ompyle made 
vnto the: J haue walked in 
an euill waye akter mine owne 
thoughtes and fantaſies, cho⸗ 
ſyng the thinges that thou wol⸗ 
Deſt not. 
O lozd god almightie Þ haue 
hot keated the, no2 ſhewed due 
reue⸗ 


PSALME, 
reterence vnto the: but J haue 
been diſobedient and ſtubburne 
againſt the. 

As a common har: t is with⸗ 
out ſhame, euen ſo am J with⸗ 
out ſhame of mp ſynnes: foꝛ be⸗ 
hold, J ſpeake bnto the, and pet 
I ſynne mae and moꝛe. 

I haue lefte that whiche is 
good, and gone backe from the: 
and J haue not put my truſte 
and hope in the, my maker; but 
haue ſought koꝛ helpe and laue: 
garde otherwiſe. 

J haue plowed wyckedneſſe; 
and reaped tniquitte, and eaten 
the kruite of lpes: becauſe J 
haue truſted in mine own way. 

IJ haue caſt thy lawes behynd 
my backe, not regardyng thy 
commandementes ,no:leauyng 

J tlit mine 


FIRSTE 
mine owneleudecuſtomeg-. 

I haue not geuen my herte to 
retourne to thy pathes: Foz J 
wolde no! know the, but haue 
fallen th2ough mine iniquitie. 

I neuer vnto this date turned 
truly vnto the with all my hert: 
but as a woman that bzeaketh 
hir fidelitee and pzomiſe vnto 
bir huſvand, euenlo( o lozd god) 
A haue bzoken my pzomple vn⸗ 
to the. 

Soꝛ J haue liued abhomina⸗ 
bly. #haue had no remozs noz 
Fepentaunce.f02mP euill dedes, 

but haue runne from ſynne to 
ſynne,folowpug the lewde deſp- 
tes of my hert. 

Thou knoweſt all thynges (O 
102d) how Jhaue pꝛouoked the 
ko Wpleaſure by my lewde in⸗ 

? ucnct- 


PS ALME. 

uencions : and none of all my 

ſynnes be hid krom the. 

J hated thy diſcipline and coz⸗ 
reccion: and regatied not thy 
woꝛdes and ſaipnges. 

IJ haue not done penaunce fo2 
my inalice : but haue encreaſed 
in muche nauitee. 

My hert hath been voyde of 
trueth: and my handes haue 
wou ght vntihtuoulneſſe. ; 

My tonge hath ſpoken ſinkul⸗ 
ly: and Jhauelabozed with the 
tinaginacton of my hert to fynd 
out lpes and deceites, and no 
trueth hath ben in my wapes "2 
FJ haue accuſtomed inp tongue 

to ſpeake trikles and vanitees, 
fulfillynge my fleſſhelp dely- 
res and thoughtes : : ny pur- 
poles and inuencions haue ben 

A v con⸗ 


FIRSTE _ 
contrary to thy wyll, wherby J 
haue ofteded the eies of thy maz 
ieſtie. 

Thou haſt ſene all thele thyn⸗ 
ges (O loꝛde) and haſte holden 
thy peace.,and yet thei were euil 
in thy ſyght, and diſplcaſed the. 
In thy angre thou haſte caſte 
me awap, and art diuided krom 

me now manp dates, 
Thou haſte geuen me bp to 
the deſpꝛes of my hert: to do the 
thynges whiche be not lemyng. 
25 J ain, that J haue goue 
from the, greatte is my myſerie, 
that J haue led my like in ſinne, 
Wo is me, that J haue fozſa⸗ 
ken the to do iny deuiſes. not af- 
ter thy mynde, to accomplyſhe 
my thoughtes, whiche haue not 
pzoceded of thy ſpirite,but _ 
eas 


PSALME, * 
heaped bp ſynne vpon ſynne. 
Myne inkamie and rep;oche 
is daily befoze myne eies: and 
fo: ſhame I dare nor ſhewe my 
face. 

And nowe (O loꝛde god) why 
koꝛgetteſt thou me e why kepeſt 
thou a wal: ſo longe thy mercie 
froin me⸗ 

Here now mp cauſe graciouſly, 
although thou haſte ben diſple⸗ 
ſed with mea great whyle: fo: 
thou att mercifull:be not angry 
alwaies J beleche the. 

Caſt not away a contrite and 
a pemitet perſon, a wzetche, and 
an abiect, whiche humbly: cal- 
leth vpon thy name. 

Tutne agayne a littell tos» 
ward me, D10:de god, and foz⸗ 
geue memy milcheuous — 
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FIRSTE 1 
contrary to thy wyll, wherby J 
haue offeded the eies of thy maz 
ieſtie. 

Thou haſt ſene all theſe thyn⸗ 
ges (O loꝛde) and haſte Holden 
thy peãce.and yet thei were euil 
in thy ſyght, and diſpleaſed the. 

In thy angre thou haſte calle 
me away, and art diuided from 
me now many dates. 3 

Thou haſte geuen me bp to 
the deſp2es ol my hert: to do the 
thynges whiche be not lemyng. 

275 Jam, that J haue goue 
from the, greatte is my myſerie, 
that J haue led my like in linne. 

Wo is me, that J haue fozſa- 
ken the to do my deuiles. not af: 
ter thy mynde, to accomplyſhe 
my thoughtes, whiche haue not 
pꝛoceded of thy ſpirite, but = 

eil⸗ 


PS AL ME. 
heaped bp ſynne vpon ſynne. 
Myne inkamie and repꝛoche 
is daily befoze myne eies: and 
fo: ſhame IJ dare nor ſhewe my 
face, 

And nowe (O loꝛde god) why 
fozgetteit thou mee why kepeſt 
thou awai2 lo longe thy mercie 
froin me 
Here now mp cauſe gractouſly, 
although thou haſte ben diſple⸗ 
ſed with mea great whyle: fo: 
thou art mercifull:be not angry 
alwaies J beleche the, 

Caſtnot away a contrite and 
Aa penitẽt perſon, a wzetche, and 
an abiect, whiche humbly cal- 
leth vpon thy name. 

Turne agayne a littell to- 
ward me, O loꝛde god, and foꝛz⸗ 
geue me my miſcheuous dedes. 


Dz- 


FIRSTE 

Ozdꝛe me not accoꝛdyng to my 
ſpnnes, no2 puniſſhe me as my 
wickedneſſe deſeruet g. 

Shew u ot fo:th thy power a- 
gainſt a pooze wzetche: perſe= 
cute hyin not ſo ſoze, whiche is 
without al ſtrength. 

Turne not thy face way from 
imp pꝛapers: but àccozdyng to 
thy pꝛomiſſes, take me agapne 
vnto thy fauour. | 
Foz Jam thine (O rightuous 
father ) whom thy onely deere 
ſonne hath redeemed with his 
pꝛecious bloudde. 

And now my loule abhozreth 
my old conyerſacion : and of the 
(whiche arte iudge of all men) 
J aſke mercy. 

do ſubmit my ſelf vnder thy 
mighty hande: foz after thyne 

aͤngre 


PSALME. 
angrethou ſheweſt mercie, and 
in the tyme of tribulacton thou 
doeſt kozgeue ſpnnes. 

J acknowledge, that Jama 
ſynner, belechhng the, lozde god 
almightie . of thy goodneſſe to 
do with me acco2dyngly to thy 
great mercies | 

Jam confounded and alha⸗ 
med to lifte vp myne eies vnto 
the, koꝛ my ſynnes are alcended 
bp vnto thy ſyght. | 

Againſt the d father)againft 
the J haue ſynned, and done e⸗ 
uill befoze the: thou ſeeſt that 
mine iniquitee is great. 

Truely J haue been an offen- 
der againſt the, euen from my 
cradle, and ſyns J ſucked my 
mothers bꝛeſtes J haue not cel⸗ 
ſed to do euill. 

Be 


FIRSTE En 

Beholde, J was begotten in 
iniquitee:#my mother bzought 
me into this wozld defiled with 
ſpnne, 

Foz the cone ok an eupll ſede 
is ſowed in my herte, and howe 
much wickednelle hath ſp;zonge 
therof vnto this dar, thou kno= 
welt, O loꝛde. 

can not hake of my ſynnes 
and offences, but J cary ſtylte 
with me thinkamie of my pouths 

Beholdelozde, Jam (old vn- 
der ſynne: and in my kleſſhe J 
tynde not that whiche is good, 

Fo: the good that J woulde, 
that do J not, but the euyll that 
Jhate that J do. 
Ill the thoughtes and imagi⸗ 
nacions of iy hert, haue ben let 
to do 0 cull, euer {ens J was yoo, 

. O whp 
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PSALME EE 
O why do J dte in my ſynnes 
Iozde god: ſeyng thy will is not 
that a ſynner die, but retourne 
from his ſynne and lyues 
To: thou art good and mer⸗ 
cykłull, and accozdynge to thy 
great mercy, laueſt theim that 
be vnwoztyy. 5 
Foz albeit no man is able to 
beare the puniſhement, whiche 
thou doeſt thieaten againſt ſyn 
ners, vet the mercy, whiche thou 
haſt pꝛomyſed, is great and bn- 
ſercheable. 

Thou haſte ſhewed mercy a 
thouſand tymes heretofoze:t o 
make thy name gloziouſe as it 
is euen pet ſtyll. 

The olde fathers in their ne⸗ 
ceſſities cried vnto the, & thou 
en delpuer them: they put 

their 


FIRS TE 
their truſt in the: and they were 
not conkunded. 

When they were at their wit⸗ 
tes ende, and wiſte not what to 
do:this was their onely refuge, 
to lift vp their eis to the. 
(Thou diddeſt ſaue theim foz 
thy names lake, tot w in them 
thy myght and ſtrength, 

Man a time they pꝛouoked 
the thozough theyz iniquitees, 
and ſtirred thy goodneſle to dil⸗ 
picalure, 

Yet when thou ſaweſt they: 
tribulacion, and their lowlp (ub 
million vntothe, 

Thou diddeſt remembze thy 
pꝛomile, and by and by haddeſt 
pitie and compaſſiõ vpon them: 
accozdyng to the multitude of 
thy mercies. 


Haue 


PS ALME. 

Haue mercy vpon me O loꝛd 
God omnipotent) haue mercy 
vpon me: fo2 Jam © miſerable 
and a wzetched creature: Make 
me hoole J beleche the, whom 
thou haſt ſtriken fo2 my fynne 
and iniquitee: : 

My ſoute ts troubled greatly? 
and how longe (O lozde) wylte 
thou not loke towardes me? 

How long wilt thou reiect my 
pꝛaier thus criyngout bnto thee 
wylt thou heare me at no tyme? 
how longe wylt thou tourne a= 
wape thy face from me⸗ 

\herebe thy olde mercies (O 
lozd)whom thou haſt ſtabliſhed 
in thy truth, 

Wilt thou now (O lo2de god) 
ceaſſe to ſthew mercy © o2 wylte 
thou withdzawe thy goodneſle 


B t03 


FIRSTE 
fo: diſpleaſure. 

Haſte thou caſte me away foz 
euer: thar thou wilt neuer here 
after be plealed with me⸗; 

Thy hande is not weakened, 
but it mate helpe: and thy eares 
be not ſtopped, that they refuſe 
toheare, 

Howe longe ſhall my mynde 
be troubled with peynefull and 
hyeauy thoughtes : Powelonge 
(all ſozow tourinent my hert: 

Howe longe ſhall mine enemy 
haue the ouerhande of mecloke 
towardes me(tozde god) and 
here mp pzaier. 

Geue lyght to myne eirs, koꝛ J 
haue llepte to longe in deathe: 
and my ſynnes haue pꝛeuapled 
againſt me. 

Turne againe, O loꝛde, turne 

againe 


PSALME, | 
againe, and deliuer my ſonle? 
and ſaue me ko thy great mer⸗ 
lies lake, 

Lonot ts the accepted time: 
no we be the dates of health and 
grace. 

In death who ſhal reinembze 
the! oz in hell who (Hall laude oz 
pꝛaàiſe the x 

He that liueth, he that lineth, 
ſhall pzaiſe the; and ſhall make 
thy mercy knowen, 

Loꝛde, rebuke me not in thyne 
angre: noz punyſſhe me in thy 
great dilpleaſure, 

Calt not thy dartes at me :noz 


lay not thy heauy hande Vppon 
me. 


Fo2 J haue bone thine angre 
alonge while, and of the cuppe 
of thy hygh dyſpleaſure J haue 

| B tt dzonke 


FIRSTE 

dꝛonke very depe. 

There is no health in my fleſh - 

foz feare ef thy dilſpleaſure: J 

haue no peace noz reſt, when 
beholde my ſynnes. 

My iniquitees bee gone ouer 
my hed : and like an heauy bur⸗ 
dein they daily pꝛeſſe me doune. 

The woundes in my loule do 
keſter and ſtinke euen thozough 
mine owne foly. 

Jam a wzetche caſt away from 
thy fauour and pzelence,and go 
mournyng all the day long, 

My ſoule ts full of ftlthineſſe, 
and no part of me is whole and 
ſounde. | 

Woherkoꝛe my enemies do per⸗ 
ſecute me the moe, the gretnelle 
ot my peyne maketh me to roze 
and erte, 

My 
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My Herte fainteth and trem⸗ 
bleth within me, and inp ſtregth 
is gotieawaite, 

O loꝛde, thou knoweſt my de⸗ 
ſire, and thou ſeeſt my neceſſitee. 

Fo:geue me all my ſpnnes 
(Dlozde god almightie) foꝛ thy 
owne lake and put out of thy 
ſyght my heynous offences, foz 
accozding to thy goodneſſe thou 
haſte pꝛomiſed kozgeueneſſe of 
linnes to them that do penance, 

Haue mercie on me lozde, foz 
the glozie and honoure of thy 
name, and be no longer dilplea⸗ 
ſed with ine, and then thou (Halt 
ſurely be knowen to be iuſt and 
true in thy wozdes, and ſhalt o⸗ 
yercoine whenthou art iudged. 

Foz by this, thy great grace 
halbe knowen:that thou takeſt 

HD tit mercy 
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FIRSTE 
mercy on them, whiche haue not 
wherof they mate glozte in thy 
ſyght. 

And all tge dwellers on þerth 
Mal: lerne and know thy good- 
nes, whan thou (halt conferre & 
geue thy benekites to vs fo2 thy 
great names {ake,an? not after 
our eutil wates & wicked dedes. 

Uerily lozd god, except thou 
ſhew vnto vs thy manifold mer 
cies, the wozide ſhall not haue 
life, no2thep that dwell therein. 

And ik thou helpe vs not with 
thy goodneſſe, Howe maie they 
whyche haue offended, be reyled 
vp from they: ſynnes⸗ 

Haue mercy on me, O good 
father, haue mercie on me, and 
fo thy glozious name, bee no 
longer angrp with me. 


Tabe 


 PSALME, 

Take me linner vnto thy mer⸗ 
cy fo the name of thy holy ſon 
Jeſu, whom thou haſte ſente to 
be the obteiner of mercy fo2 our 
ſynnes thozough kaythe tn his 
bloude, 

Beholde holy farther, beholde 
thy chylde, whome thou halle 
choſen : behold thy welbeloued 
ſonne, in whome thy ſoule delp⸗ 
teth: vpon whom thou Haſte put 
thy holy ſpitite, and lent hym to 
pꝛeche the golpel to the pooꝛe, to 
heale them, whiche koꝛ they lin⸗ 
nes be lozowkul atid contrite:to 
comkozt theim that mourne, to 
pꝛeach pardon tothe puloners, 
and light to the blynde. 

Beholde thy littell one, why⸗ 
che was bozne foz vs: beholde 
thy lon, whiche is geuen to vs, 

2» ilit whom 


r | 
whome thou haſte not ſpared, 
but geuen to death foz vs all, 
to be a lweete offeryng and a (a- 
crifice to the. 

Verily he tooke vppon hym, 
in his bodic, oure infirmitees, 
and he bare our peines. 
he was made wezkefoz our 
ſpnnes : and he was wounded 
f02 our offences. 

The cozrection fo2 our peace 
was lapde Vppon hym, and by 
the ſtrokes that heluftred, our 
woundes were healed, 

All we went a ſtray like ſheepe, 
eucty one folowed his owne 
way, and thou (O loꝛde) putteſt 
on him our iniquitees, (frikyng 
hym fo2 the offences. of thy 
people. 

He gate his body to be beaten 

and 


PSAL ME, 
and his chekes to be ſtriken, he 
tourned not away his face from 
them that ſco2ned hym, and lpit 
Vpon hun, 

Thzough his loue and mer⸗ 
cy, he hath redemed theim that 
were loſte, and by his bloudde 
ſhedde on the Crolſle, he hath pa⸗ 
cified all thinges in heauen and 
earth. | 

He gaue hyin ſelfe to death, 
and made his p:aters ko theim 
whiche were offenders. 6 

Loke (O mercyful! father) 
and cõſider, who it is that thus 
dydde ſuffre: and remembze (J 
beleche the) foz whom he hath 
luffred. 

Foz this is that innocente, 
whom thou gaueſt to death fox 
vs, eyen than whan we were 

Bo lynners 


FIRSTE | 
ſinners:and ſhall we not,bevng 
now tultifted by his bloude, mu 
che rather be ſaued from w2ath 
though hym* 

Ft we, when we were pet ene⸗ 
mieg, were reconciled to the by 
the death of thy ſonne: ſhall we 
not heyng reconciled, muche ra⸗ 
ther be laued by hys like; 

Beholde that pure and imma⸗ 
culatelambe, whiche taketh a⸗ 
wate the ſynnes of the wozid, by 
whole pꝛecious blond we are re⸗ 
demed from our iniquities. 

Loke bpponthat moſte meke 
innocent, whiche like a lambe 
was led to his death: and beyng 
moſt crucity entreated, ones o⸗ 
pened not his mouth. 

Beholde thyne onely ſonne, 
whom although thou 8 
0 
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of thy almighty power, ſubſtãce 
and nature: yet thou woldeſt he 
ſhuld be ptaker of iny infirmity 
Wohiche beyng god in nature 
thought it no rauin to be equall 
with god, but made hym lelke 
low, tak ing Vpon him the ſhape 
of a ſernaunt, and commyng in 
the limilitude of ſynkull kleſhe, 
condemned ſynne in the kleſſhe. 
ſubmittyng hym lelke vnto the 
O father, euen to the deathe of 
the crolie, and there put out the 
hand waityng that was againſt 
vs contepned in the lawe wiit⸗ 
ten, æ takyng it out of the wate, 
faſtened it to his croſſe, on the 
which he ſpoiled poteſtates and 
powers, and made a ſhewe of 
them openly, and triumphed o⸗ 
uer theim in his owne perſon, 
Turne 


FIRSTE 8 

Turne the eyes of thy maie⸗ 
ſtie ( O [02d god) and loke vpon 
the wozke of thy ineftable good? 
neſſe. 

Behold thine owne ſwete ſon, 
how all his body was dꝛawen 
and ſtretched fozth on the croſſe. 

Loke vppon all ti, e partes of 
his bodpe, krom the crowne of 
the heade vnto the ſole of the 
kote, and no peine ſhalbe founde 
like bnto his peine. 

Behold (O loupng father) the 
bleſſed heade of thy deere ſonne 
crowned with ſharpe thoznes, 
and the bloude runnyng downe 
vpon his godly viſage, 
Beholde his tendꝛe body, how 
it is lcourged: his naked bzeſte 
is ſtriken and beaten: his blod⸗ 
dy ſide is thꝛaſted though IS 

ert 


PSALM E. 
herte panteth : his linewes bee 
ſtretched kozth: his godly eyes 
daſell and loſe their ſyght: his 
pꝛincely face is wanne and pale, 
his pleaſant tongue is inflamed 
fo2 peyne: his in warde partes 
waxe dꝛie and ſtarke: his armes 
both blew and wan ue be ſtiffe, 
his bones be plucked one krom 
an other: his beautyfulllegges 
be feble aud weake: and the ſtre⸗ 
mes of bloudde iſſuyng out of 
bis bodte, runne downe apace 
vpon his fete, 

Loke (O my maker) bpon the 
humanttee and ientilneſſe of thy 
dere ſonne: and pitie the inkir⸗ 
mitee of thy weake hãdy wozke. 

Beholde (O gloꝛious father) 
the body of thy dere ſonne, all to 
rente and tozne; and remembze 


Abe⸗ 


 FIRSTE 7” 

Turne the eyes of thy mate= 
ſtie (D loʒd god) and loke vpon 
the wozke of thy ineſtable good? 
neſſe. 

Behold thine owne ſwete lon. 
how all his body was d:zawen 
and ſtretched foꝛth on the croſle. 

Loke vppon all ti,e partes of 
his bodye, krom the crowne of 
the heade vnto the ſole of the 
fote,and no peine ſhalbe founde 
like vnto his peine. 

Behold (O loupng kather)the 
bleſſed Heade of thy deere ſonne 
crowned with ſharpe thoznes, 
and the bloude runnyng downe 
vpon his godly viſage. 
Beholde his tendꝛe body, how 
it is lcourged : his naked bzeſte 
is ſtriken and beaten: his blod= 
dy [ide is thꝛaſted though 2 

ert 


PSALME. 

herte panteth : his ſinewes bee 
ſtretched kozth: his godly eyes 
daſell and loſe their ſyght: his 
p:tncelp face is wanne and pale, 
his pleaſant tongue is inflamed 
fo2 pepne: his inwarde partes 
waxe dꝛie and ſtarke:his armes 
both blew and wan ue be ſtiffe, 
his bones be plucked one from 
an other: his beautyfulllegges 
be feble aud weake:and the ſtre⸗ 
mes of bloydde iſſuyng out of 
his bodie, runne downe apace 
vpon his fete. 

Loke (O my maker) vponthe 
humanttee and ientilneſſe of thy 
dere lonne: and pitte the inkir⸗ 
mitee ot thy weakehady wozke, 

Beholde (O gloꝛious father) 
the body of thy dere ſonne, all to 
rente and tozne: and remembꝛe 


Abe⸗ 


FIRSTE 
I befeche the, of how ſmall ſub⸗ 
ſtance Jam. 

Loke vpon the peyne of hym 
that is both god and man: and, 
releaſe the miſery of mã, whom 
thou haſte inade, 

Behold the greuous ſufferyng 
of the redciner, and fozgene the 
ſynne ot hym that is redemed. 

Repe me from all euill waies: 
and teache me by thy holy ſpi⸗ 
rite, to chole the waie of truth. 

J beleche the (O thou kynge 
of holpneſſe) by hym that 1s. 
molt holie, by this my redemer 
Chailte, that thou bꝛyng me a⸗ 
gaine into the ryght wate, that 
J mate be vnited and made one 
with hym in lpirite, whiche ab⸗ 
hozted not to be vbnited with me 
in * - 

Make 


PSALME. 

Make me to goe perkectly in 
thy pathes : and to hate all wic⸗ 
ked waies. 

Wache my hert from malice, 
and clenſe me krom mp lecrete 
lynnes. 

Clenſe me (O holie father) 
with the bloude ofthe newe te⸗ 
ſtamét of thy welbeloued fon? 
whiche hath loued vs,and wal= 
(hed vs with his bloude from 
our ſynnes, and hath redemed 
vs from all intquitee. 

Purifice my hert by the lancti⸗ 
kicacion of thy ſpirite, and the 
{punklyng of the bloude of thy 
lonne, krom all filthineſſe of ſpn, 
and cuyll conſcience. 

O god almighty, be mercifull 
vnto me linner:foꝛ thy glozious 
name lake, and remembze my 

lynnes 


FIRSTE 
ſynnes no longer. 

Foz thou arte god, gracious 
and mercpkull, and pactcntely 
doſt luffre vs: and woldeſt that 
no man ſhould periſhe, but that 
al men ſhuld returne to penãce. 

Make me (O loꝛde god) to re⸗ 
turne from iny cuyll wates and 
wycked thoughtes. 

Remembzenot the ſinnes and 
abhominacions of my pouthe: 
acco2dyng to thy mercy,be mind 
ful of me foʒ thy goodneſſe ſake 
O lozde. 

Loke not vpon me with a gre⸗ 
uous countenance: fo2 there is 
no man that dare ſpeake fo2 me. 

Entre not into iugement with 
thy ſeruaunt, foz if thou accuſe 
me, I (Hali neuer be quitte. 

Foz it thou (O lozde) marke 

mp 


PSAL ME, 

mp ſynnes and iniquitee: who 

(hall not fail bcfoge the? 2 
This is certaine and ſure, that 
than in thy light no man liupng 
ſhalbe iuſtified, ſeyng thou haſt 
kound iniquitie euen in thy an⸗ 
gelles. i 
Howe wuche rather in man, 
which is abhominacion and til⸗ 
thineſſe, a dwelleth in the earth⸗ 
ly houſe of this body, and dzyn- 
keth iniquitie as it were water 
Who is clene from kilthineſſe, 
whan al be cozruptedetruly not 
one: no though he haue lpued 
but one daie on the earthe: and 
though his monethes maie be 
eaſily numbzed, i 
Ok a trueth there ts no moz⸗ 
tall man, whiche hath not done 
wick edly: noz there is any right 
C wile 
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FIRSTY 
wiſe on earth, which doth good; 
and ſynneth not. 

let becauſe mercy is in thy 
hande ( O lozde) although pes 
be dꝛedeful, my hope is in the, in 
whom my ſoule truſteth. 

My loule loketh foz the, be⸗ 
cauſe mercie and plentifull re⸗ 
dempcion is with the. 

Foz this J knowe aſſyredly, 
that thou wilt not caſt me away 
to: euet: but although thou caſt 
me awaie kfoꝛ my ſynnes a while, 
yet thou wilt haue mercye vpon 
me againe, accozding to the mul 
titude ot thy mercies. 

Foz thou (O loꝛde arte full of 
pitie and mercy: and wylte not 
turne thy face awate from vs, if 
we will returne to the. 

Thou art our god, full of (we: 
tenes 


PSAL ME, 
teneſle, veritee, and pacyence, 
and dif poleſt all thynges by 
mercie. 

The fountaynes of thy good 
neſſe be euer ful and flo we ouer: 
thy grace neuer decateth. 

All thy wales be mercie and 
trueth to them that ſeke out thy 
couenaunt and teſtymonies. 

Howe gentle and loupnge the 
father is to his children, lo gen⸗ 
tle a louyng arte thou( O lozde) 
to theim that feare the, and foz 
the haboundaunce of thy nicrcy 
thou doeſt perdon cur intirmi⸗ 
ties. 

Thou knoweſt thyne owne 
handy wozke: thou remembzeſt 
what we are: thou ſeeſt that we 
are kleſhe, and ok no ſtrength. 
Thou halt not fozgotten, that 

C it this 


FIRSTE 
this wozlde is full of vnrygh⸗ 
teouſneſſe and wickedneſſe: and 
that it is wholly [cette and bent 
on euill. 

Yet neuertheles thou art mer⸗ 
cyfuil, and full of grace, and 
like a mercikull lozde, fozbeareſt 
to punt{Þ ſynners, whan thei re⸗ 
pent them leife, and returne fro 
their ſynnes. 

Haue mercie bpon me ( O loꝛd 
god my {autour) fo2 the glozie 
of thy name: and delpuer me, 
and fozgeue me imp lynnes koz 
thy names lake. 

O right uoule kather, loke not 
ſtrattely vpon the multitude of 
my ſynnes: but loke on the face 
of Jeſu thy holy ſonne, whiche 
beyng without ſynne, bare our 
ſynnes in his bodie on the "we 

0 
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| PSALME, 
ok the croſſe. 

Turne awaye thy face from 
my lynnes : and put out all ny 
iniquities. 

Make a cleane hert in me (O 
god) and renue me with a ryght 
lpirice. 

Caſte menot away froin tyy 
pꝛeſente, and take not thy holy 
lpirite from me. 
SGeue me againe the comkozte 
of thy helpe: and ſtabliſſhe me 
with thy mighty lpirite, 

Molitfie my herte ( Dlozde 
god) that Þ may returne to thy 
pathes: fo2 J haue wandzed o⸗ 
yer longe in the wate of errour: 

Tourne me to the, and | (hal 
be turned: fo thou art my ma⸗ 
ker: and J am the claye and 
wozke of thy handes. 

Cit Turne 


| SECOND 3 
Turne not thy face awate 
from me, no2 goe not from thy 
leruant in thyne angre, 

Be mp helper, and fozſake me 
not:diſpiſe me not (O lozde)whi 
che art my God, and my health. 

Amen. 


C The ſecond pſalme 


Fo: remiſſion of ſynnes, 


Moſt myghty god of aun⸗ 
gels c of men: whole iudge 
mentes be bnlerchable 2 # whole 
wildome is pꝛokound and depe, 
Here the pꝛapers of thy ler⸗ 
uaunt: and caſte not awate the 
humble ſuites of thy pooꝛe creaz 
ture and handy wozke, 
Foz as longe as J hall lpue, 
7 wil ſpcke vnto the: and J wyll 
not 


| AS : 
not holde mp peace, ſo longe as 
the bꝛeath is in my body. 
FJ do turne iny foule vnto the, 
and J let mine eies directly vp⸗ 
pon the, | 
Leat thine angre be turned a= 
wap from me, J beleche the, and 
graunt, that J mate finde grace 
and kauour in thy ſyght. | 
Accoꝛdyng to the greatnelle of 
thy mercie, fozgeue me all my 
lynnes. 
Plucke me away from mine 
heinous offences: and heale my 
ſoule, whiche hath offended the, 
make me free from the guilt of 
my tranſgreſſion :fo2 J acknow- 
lage mp iniquitie, and am (o2y 
fo; my ſynnes. 
J haue foꝛſaken thy wap, and 
J. knowynge thy commaun⸗ 
C ini demen⸗ 
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dementes, haue done al thinges 
contrary to them. | 

IJ haue b2oken the couenaunt | 
that Þ made with the ; and haue 
diſptſed to kepe thy law. 

Vertly Jhaue Nine agaynſt 
the (O loꝛde god) and the ble⸗ 
miſhe of my ſynne abydeth (tpil 

with me. euen vnto this day, 
J haue kfoꝛzſaken the (O god 
my maker) andgone awap from 
the my ſauiour. and haue rebel⸗ 
led againſt the, like the oxe that 
wynceth and ſtrpueth whan he 
ſhuld be poked. 

J haue hardened my herte a⸗ 
gainſt the: and J haue lyfted 
vp mp necke pzoudely after iy 
ſynne. 

Jhaue truſted in lyes, and 
though deceit wold not ** 
age 


| PSAL ME. BY 
lage the: but J haue folowed 
the lewdnelle of mp hert. 

My pꝛide and arrogancy haue 
beguyled me: and the foolyſſhe 
boldeneſſe ok mp herte hathe 
bꝛought me into deloliite waies. 

Myne one counlaples and ad- 
upſes haue wzought me thele 
thynges: luch is the malice and 
rebellion that poſleſſeth the her⸗ 
tes of men. 

My ſoule is putte from quiet⸗ 
neſſe and reſte, and J can not 
thinke of any good thyng. 

The yoke of my ſinnes is wax 
ed very heaup:it is lifted vp and 
faſtned about my necke. 

Thou haſte ſpoken to me, but 
I wold not heate: Thou haſtc 
called me, but J wolde not an 
were, Jbeleued not thy wooz- 

Lv des 


FE _ rm, 
des, noz would abyde thy coun⸗ 
ſayle. 

IJ regarded not thy holy wozd? 
and Jg aue not my mind to thy 
ſaiynges. 

Thou haſte (triken me, but 
J wouldenot knowe the caule 
therof:thou haſte co2rected me, 
but J would not take thy diſci⸗ 
plyne. 

I dyd not conſyder in my hert, 
that thou wouldeſt not fozgette 
my ſynne and malice. 

With my mouth and my lyp⸗ 
pes Jglozified the: but my hert 
was karre krom the. 

I hyd iy ſynne as Adam dpd: 
to the entent to haue my iniqut⸗ 
tee vnknowen. 

J axed not counſaple of thy 
mouth ;and J would not folow 


thy 


| S PALM. 
haue lynned befoze thyne 
eyes, and therefoze my ſoule is 
made vaſtable. 
J fozſoke the, whiche arte the 
 fountayne of continuall ſpayn* 
gyng waters: to the entent to 
digge to my lelke muddypittes, 
whiche haue no water. | 
In all theſe thynges, Jam 
not retourned to the: Noz J 
haue not pꝛaied bnto the, that 
I myghte leaue my wycked 
wales, | 
Se loꝛde, and bcholde,how 
byle J am made: all the beaul⸗ 
tie of my ſoule is peryſtHed and 
gone: in ſo muche that nowe F 
dare not in any wiſe behold and 
loke bpon the. 


And there was no cauſe why 


_ TaCOND | 
A ſhould fozſake the, and baine 
ly folow vaine thynges. 

Loꝛde haue mercy bppon me, 
and here my p2aters : fo2 thou 
arte my god, and there is no (a- 
uiour belides the. 

Turne away from me thy hea? 
uie diſpleaſure : and diſtrop me 
not foʒ the lpnnes of my youth. | 

J humbly beleche thecD lozd} 
kozgeue me, koꝛgeue me fo2 thy 
ercedyng mercy, 

O loꝛde god of hoſtes, if thou 
be determined to laue, who can 
let oz reſiſt? if thou ſtretche out 
thy hande, who ſhall turne the 
a wap: 

Thou maieſt do to me as the 
potter doeth to hispotte:foz (be⸗ 
holde) Jam in thyhande, as the 
clay is in his. 

Amend 


PSALME. 5 
Amende me (O lozde) but in 
mercie, not in thyne angre, leaſt 
thou vtterly conſume me: make 
me to bnderſfande and knowe 
how hurrful and deadly a thing 
it is to foꝛſake the, my 102d god, 
and to caſte away from me, the 
feare of the. 

There is no man, that can 
heale me noꝛ cure my plage: no 
man can deltuer me, but thou 
(O loꝛzde) whiche woundeſt and 
makeſt hole: whiche ſtrikeſt and 
healeſt againe. 

My diſtruction cometh of my 
ſelfe: mp helpe and ſaluacion 
ſtandeth onelp in the. 

Foz none is like vnto the, thou 
art myghty : and greatte is the 
name of thy ſtrength, 

Turne me to the (O loꝛd ) and 
my J ſhall 


SECOND 5 | 
J hall be tourned: take awaye | 
from me this ſpnfull herte, that 
thy law mate bang furth frutte | 
in me. | 
Reinemb2e me lozde, foz thy 
goodneſle ſake: and foz the 
great loue that thou beareſt to- | 
wardes me. | 
O loꝛde god (bcholde) thou 
haſte made bothe heauen and 
earth by thy great myght: and 
nothyng is harde to the. 
Thou arte that puiſſant and 
mightie, whole name is the loꝛd 
of hoſtes: great andineryailoys | 
in thy counſatlc, 


As ſone as thou haſt ſpoken 
the wozde, all thynges be done: 
as looneas thou hall comman- 
ded, thynges be: and thy wozde | 
returneth not to the, voide and 

with 


PSALME; 
without effecte. | 
Thou (O loꝛde god) ſheweſt 
' mercy vnto al: foz thou canſt do 
All:and thou makelt as though 
| thou ſawelſt not the ſynnes of 
men, becauſe they ſhulde do pe⸗ 
nance, and amende their liues. 
Foꝛ thou loueſt all thynges 
that be :and hateſt nothyng that 
thou haſte made: fo2 nothyng 
thou madeſt 02 halt oꝛdeined of 

any hatred. 

Thou ſpareſt and tendꝛeſt all 
men: fo2 ali thynges be tyyne,4 
thou loueſt the ſoules of men, 
Thou doeſt miniſter wercy, e⸗ 
quitie, and iuſtice in the earthe: 
and therekoze in thele vertues 
thou greately deliteſt. 

Truly(Dlozd(p art zightous 
F gracious, not withſtanding J 
haue 


SECOND 
hate offended the, tranſgreſſing 
thy couenaunt, and treipaſiyng 
agaynſt the. | 

O loꝛde, thou haſt ſcen all my 
übhominactons: loke on mw 
cauſe, and conipber, howe vyle 
and wzetched Jam: ſee and be- 
holde my great contuſion. | 

In the tyme of reconciliacion 
heare me, and in the bate of lal⸗ 
uacion haue mercy on me. 

Be merctfuil vnto me, c haue 
inercy on ine, whiche haue none 
other helpe but the: whoſe wyll 
nothyng can reſiſte: whan ſo e⸗ 
uer thou doeſt purpoſe to ſaue. 
Mere me, whiche am a w2etche 
makyng ſupplicacion vnto the 
make me to truſte in thy name: 
and deliuer me by thy power. 

Haue regard to me kroin hea⸗ 

UC 


— PSALME. | 
nen, O lozde, and ldke dokvne 
froin thy holy habitacton: and 
from the thꝛone of thy glozy. 

Diſttop me not becauſe ot my 
iniquitee: but remembze the ſo⸗ 
rob and peine that Þ luffre. 

Be not ſtill angry with mec O 
lo:de)fo:gect all my ſynnes, and 
remembꝛe them no longer. 

Let my pzater aſcende vp vn⸗ 
to the: late vnto my loule, Be⸗ 
hold J am come to the, thy helth 
and thy ſaluacion. Amen. 


The thyꝛde pſalme. 


Foꝛ remilſion of ſpnnes. 


God eternall, iuſte and ho⸗ 

ly: whiche kepeſt couenant 

and metcy with the that loue the 
and kepe thy commandmentes. 
Loke 


THIRDE Ag 

Loke at me, and haue mercie 
vpon ine: fo2 J haue treſpaſſed 
agaynit the: and done eupll in 
thy ſyght. 

Shewe koozth bpon me the 
tendze affections of thy mercy; 
that thy ſeruaunt mate haue an 
hert to pꝛate vnto the, 

IJ humbly make my pꝛaier be⸗ 
koze thy face, not truſtyng in 
myne owne ryghtuotſneſſe, but 
in thy great mercies. 
Fo Jam vnclerie and filthy: 


and all my tightoulneſie is ipke 


a foi:i:ebloyddy cloute, 

Unto the (O lozde ) be tuſtice, 
merkte, and pitie: but vnto me 
be conkuſton and haine, kor ny 
int OUS, 

Cett8inelp enen krom my be⸗ 
Binnpng haue vled my leite 


proudly 
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PSALWME, 
pꝛoudely againſte the, dooeyng 
wickedly and cealiyng not. 

O lozde, chou haſte redemed 
me, and pet J haue not ceaſſed 
to offende the, and iny hert hath 
not ben ſtreight in thy light. 

Thou haſt taught and inſtru⸗ 
cted me, and ſtablilſhed my po⸗ 
wer, and Jhaue ben euill affe⸗ 
cted towardes the, bepng tyke 
vnto a deccitkull bow. | 

My pzyde and pꝛeſumpcion 
Accuſe me to mp face, Jam ouer 
thzowen in myne owne wicked⸗ 
neſſe: J do ſeke the (O lozde) J 
beleche the, that Þ mate fynde 
the: thou arte ſeparated fron? 
me: koz Jhaue gredily kolowed 
kilthineſle. 

Yet will Jaccuſe myne obne 
ynfull wales befoze the (O 

: D ll 102d) 
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THIRDE 3 
loꝛde) bntyll thou haue mercie 
vpon me, and recepue me agapn 
into thy fauour, 

God fozbyd, that euer J ſhuld 
depart krom the again. and not 
N ſeke foz thy pꝛomp⸗ 

es. 

J wyll neuer holde mp peace, 
no? kepe ſilence 2: vntyll thou 
haue. eſtablyſſhed that coue⸗ 
nant with me, whiche thou haſte 
_ and ozdeygned in tymes 
pa | 
That is to ſaie, lyke as the 
iuſtice of a tuſte man ſhall not 
delyuer oz ſauce hym, what tyme 
ſo euer he (hall offende: So the 
wickedneſſe of a wpcked manne 
(hall not hurt hpm, what tyme 
fo euer he (hal returne from his 
wyckednelle, 2 

In 
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An hope ot this (O lozde 
god) J wyll tary thy pleaſure: 
fo: thou art good to thepm that 
truſt in the, and to the ſoule that 
ſeketh the + 
Thou keepeſt thy trueth foz 
euermoze: and the woozde whi⸗ 
che iſſueth furthe of thy mouth, 
ſhall not be vVoyde and of none 
elfecte. | | { 

Diltrote me not (good lozde) 
fo: my ſynnes: noz reſerue not 
eternall punyſhement foz me. 

Open thyne eies, and beholde 
the greatneſſe of my pepne and 
alfliccion : fo2 mp iniquitie ts 
greatte in thy lyghte: and my 
ſynnes haue bꝛoughte me in to 
this trouble. 

Diſtrope me not btterly, no2 

D iii leaue 


THIRDE | 
leaue me in my ſinnes: koꝛ thou 
art gad of merey, and very gra- 
cious. 

Execute not the punylHez 
mente vppon me, whyche thou 
haddeit pourpoſed: dooe to me 
accoꝛdig to thy name: although 
my dekaultes and ſinnes be ma⸗ 
u. ; 5 

O loade, thou arte my god: 
aid thy name hath ben putte v⸗ 
pon me: Leaue me not in the 
depeneſſe ot my troubles. 


Thou haſt chaſtiled and re⸗ 


fo2med many, and haſte ſtreng⸗ 
thed the wery handes, thy woz⸗ 
des haue ſet vp hym that ſtage⸗ 
red:and thou haſt made ſtreight 
the crooked knees. 


Wherkoze J wyll leeke the 


O lozd 
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PSALME, 
(O lozde. god) whyche haſte 
wꝛought great thynges vnler⸗ 
cheable and innumerable. 


| Thou haſt taken vppe the 

pooze out of the duſte, and halt 

exalted theym, whiche were ab⸗ 
iectes. 

Foꝛ thou dooeſt delyuer the 
pode in his myſerie out of the 
ſtrapte and bottoinelelle pytte 
of tribulacion: and out of the 
wyde mouth of anguyſſhe and 
atkliccion, into reſte and quiet⸗ 
neſſe. | 

Thou art gracious and mer⸗ 
cifull,fo2 that thou ſheweſt mer⸗ 
cie to theim whyche bee not pet 
come into the wozlde : and thou 
art very mercikull to them, whi⸗ 
che dilygently obſerue and kepe 
thy la wes: and thou doeſt pact- 

D tilt ently 


r I 
ently ſuffre ſynners : geuyng 
theim tyme and place, whereby 
thei maie be changed krom their 
malyce. 

Here me pooze wꝛetche makyng 
ſupplicacion vnto the:koꝛ in the 
and in thy name, J haue put my 
truſt and affiance. 

Take me thy leruaunt vnto 
the, and make me good, and let 
ine not be diſappoincted of that 
that Tloke koz. 

Come agapue (O lozde god) 
and laue my ſoule: deſtrope me 
not, whom thou haſte redeemed 
by thy great myght and power. 

L oke not vpon the hardnes of 
my herte. no? bpon my ſynnes: 
but lyke as thou haſte many tp⸗ 
mes ſhewed mercte, ſo now bee 
mercityil and tozgeye me, 


Here 


= SPALME, 3 
- Hereme(Oloade) and be pa⸗ 
citied: regard in pzalcr, and do 
Acco2dyng to thy great name. 
O lo2de, J lotze to haue helpe 
and ſaluacio from the: and this 
is my daily meDitacton, and ex⸗ 
ercile, 
Foz thy mercies be great 2 and 
thy goodnes is ineſtimable. 
Heate me nowe fauourablys 
and withholde thy mercies no 
longer krom me. 
n the way ok thy iudgementes 
wyll loke after the: my ſoule 
deſpzcth to magnifie thy name, 
and to haue the in memozte, 
Incline my hert to do thy com⸗ 
maundementes: and direct my 
wales euermoꝛe in thy light. 
Let me neuer hereafter goe a- 
waie from thy wales: noz leaue 
D vb me 


ES 
me not now in the depeneſſe of 
my troubles. 

Turne not thine etes awaie 
rom me:but teatche me (O 1o2d) 
to do thoſe thynges, whiche are 
pleaſaunt in thy ſight. 

Make a perpetuall leage and 
couenaunte with me, that thou 
wilt put thy feare into my hert: 
that IJ neuer lwarue krom the in 
all my lpke. 

Withdꝛaw not thy goodneſſe 
from me fo2 euer, but keepe thy 
pꝛomple and kidelitee. 1 

Be good vnto me with bene⸗ 
uolence and fauour : fo? thou 
art mercykull, and thy dilplea⸗ 
ſure continueth not foz euer. 

Remembze me with fauotr 
and kyndeneſle: and vilyte me 


with thy laluacion. 4 | 


SPALME. 

Iknawe (O lozde god) that 
thou art gracioule and mercp⸗ 
full, pacient, and ot great mer⸗ 
cifulnelle. 

Thou are good and merciful, 
thou kepeſt couenantand mercy 
with thy ſeruates,whiche walke 
befoze the in their hole hert, 
There is none other god but 
thou, whiche regardeſt and ca⸗ 
reſt fo2 all. 

Foz thou haſte ben euer verap 
mercikull to me: deltueryng my 
ſoule from the depe hell. 

Let thy goodneſſe (O lo2de)be 
euer with me, koz all my wealth 
reſteth onely in the. 

In the time of tribulacion J 
tall vpon the (O loꝛde) foz thou 
art nigh vnto theim, whiche call 
vpon thy holy name. 


Succour 


_ PRIKDY 1 
Succoure me (O god) and loke 
merily vppon me: ſhewe me the 
Iyght of thy countenaunce: in 
the my ſoule ttuſtethe, and my 
herte retopleth, | 

Let my p2ayer come bnfo thy 
thꝛone: bowe done thyne care 
vnto mp crie. 

Here inenowebeyng penitent 
(O loꝛde) whom thou haſte hy⸗ 
therto paciently ſuffred:to thin⸗ 
tent J ſhuld repent and amende 
my Iyte , - 

O god, J haue opened vnto 
the my life:(auemeto2 thy name 
ſake:fo2 my truſt is in the. 

What care J fo2 wozldly thin- 
ges: This one thyng onelp F 
nede and deſire, that J may find 
grace ànd fauourin thy lyght. 

Ppherekoze J beleche me 

0200 


PSALME, IF 
lozde god) take awate from me 
this peine and ſozow: 02 at leaſt 
wiſe mitigate and alwage it, o⸗ 
ther by comfozt oz by counſatle, 
oz by what menes fo euer it ſhal 
be ſene good to the. 


The fourth pſalme, is 


a complaint of a penttent ſinner, 
whiche ts (02e troubled and 
ouercome with linnes. 


Lozde god mercyfull and 
pacient:and of muche mer⸗ 
cifulneſlſe and trueth, | 
wohiche foz thy aboundaunte 
charitee, and accozdyng to thy 
great mercie, haſt taken vs out 
from the power of darknes:and 
haſte ſaued vs by the fountaine 
ok regeneracion and new birth, 

an 


FOVRTTH 
and the renewyng of the holy 
goſt: whom thou haſt ſhed vp⸗ 
pon bs aboundantely by Jelu 
Chzitte our lauiour. 

J haue founde grace and 
kauoùt in thy lyght: luffre me 
to ſpeake a wozde vnto the: and 
be not dilpleaſ ed with me. 

why dooeſt thou euer fozget 
me: and leaueſt me in the myd⸗ 
Des of my troubles And cupls 7 
Were is become thy zcale and 
thy ſtrength 7 where is the mul⸗ 
titude.of thy tendze affections # 

and of thy inercies 7 
O loꝛde maie not he which is 
fallen, ryle vp againe 7 oz mate 
not he, whiche hathgone away 
from the, returne to the agame 
Shall mp ſozob euer endure e 
walt my wounde be vncturable 
| and 


FPS ATLME. 
and neuer healed f SS 
How commeth it to paſſe, that 
7 ſtill tourne away from the: 
my ſynne daiely increaleth, and 
of my lelke Þ can not retourne. 

In as much as it is not geuen 
to man to ditect his owne wat= 
es: neither to make perfect His 
owne pꝛocedynges. 

Foz in thy hande is the like of 
euety liuvng thyng: and the ſpi⸗ 
tite alſo of euery man, 

Thou ſheweſt thy mercy to 
whom thou wilt: and thou art 
gracious to theim, whom thou 
kauoureſt. 

Thou doeſt kill, and thou doſt 
quicken, thou leadeſt downe to 
hel gate, and bzingeſt vp again. 

Thy epes behold the wales of 
euery man: and thou learchelt 


the 


FOVRTTH 
the hertes of men. 1 

Thereis no place ſo ſecrete 02 | 
darke, wherin ſynnes maie hide 

thein (elues krom the. 

Noz any man inate ſo lurke | 
and hide him lelfe in caues: but 
thou Halt ſe him, whiche doocſt 
fulfill both heauen and earth in 
euerp part. 

Why halt thou call me awaie 
from thy pzcſence ? and takeſt 
me fo2 thy enemp 7 

Why haſte thou lapde bppon | 
my heade the heauy weyght of 
my linnes - ſeyng no man is ha⸗ 
ble to beare thy diſpleaſute. 

What meaneth it, that thou 
ſhewelt thy power agaynſte a | 
w2etche? why diſtroyeſt me foz 
the lynnes of my youth © | 

If Jhauveſynned, what 2 | 


P s ALM. 1 
I doe to the? and ik my ſynnes 
be increaſed, what (hall Þ doe e 
If jJ doe1uſtly, what (hall 7 
geue to the: 02 what ſhalt thou 
receiue àt my hande 7 
My wyckeneſſe ſhall Hurt iny | 
ſelle: and my rightulneſſe (hall 
pꝛotite me. 

The lyfe of man is a temptaci⸗ 
on vpon the earth: and ik J haue 
ſynned (as all men haue) what 
may Ido? 

Shall any man bee fownde 
cleane and withoute ſynne be⸗ 
fo2e the? oꝛ ſhall any manne bee 
without default in his dedes £ 

Howe may a moztall inan bee 
pure from ſinne in thy ſyght? oz 
how may he, which is bozne ok a 
woman be tightuous: 
Remembze (O lozd) J beſeche 


4 the 


FOVRTTH 3 
the, that thou haſte made me of 
the earth: and that thou ſhalte 
b2yng me agayne into the duſt 
of death. 

My dayes paſſe and vanyſhe 
awaye Iyke ſmoke: they walte 
daplp, there is no tariyng, | 

My lyle flieth awaie as the 
wynd: and conlidereth not that 
whiche is good. | 

7 was but lately bozne into 
this wozld, and ſhoztly J ſhalbe 
taken away hence by death, J 
neuer continue ſtill in one ſtate, 

The dates of my like be few, 
and ſhozt : thou haſt appointed 
an ende, whiche J ſhalnot paſſe, 

Naked and bare 5] came oute 
ok my mothers wombe: and na- 
ked and bare J ſhall retourne 
agayne; truely all men liuyng 
arg 


| PSALME. 

are vanitie. | 
Haue pitie (O lozde) on them 
that are in myſerie: and dilpiſe 
not the wozkes of thy hand:s. 
Though we ſynne, pet are we 
bnder the: koꝛ we know thy po⸗ 
wer andſtrength:and ik welinne 
not, than are we lure that thou 
tegardelt Vs, 

Ceaſſe thy indygnacion (O 
lozde) and tourne it from me: 
and caſt all my ſynnes behynde 
thy backe. 

Take away thy plages from 
me: foz thy punylihement hath 
made me both feble and fainte. 

Fo whan thou chaſtyſeſt a 
man fo2 his ſynnes, thou cauſeſt 
hym by and by to conſume and 
pine away, 6 

What lo euer is delectable in 

E uu him 
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hym, periſheth like bnto the clo⸗ 
the that is eatẽ with mottghtes, 

Woulde god J had one to de⸗ 
fende me a whilg, vntill thy an⸗ 
ger were tourned away! 02 that 
thou wouldeſt ſette me a tyme, 
in the whiche thou wouldeſt re⸗ 
membꝛe me. 

J am cleane caſt away from 
thy pzelence : ſhall Ineuer here 
after ſee thy face againe: 

Beholde, J haue opened the 
griefes of my ſoule: the dates of 
my ſoꝛowes haue taken me. 

Thefloyddes of tribulacion 
comp alle me round about: and 
the ſtreames of thy fyry renne 
ouer me. 

And J crye vnto the( O loꝛde 
god) but thou heareſt me not: 
Jake mercie: but thou reie⸗ 


ctelf 


P S ALM E. 
cteſt my pꝛaiers. 
vohy thzaſteſt thou downe 
a pooze wzetche from thy pꝛe⸗ 
ſence © 02 why fozlakeſt me ſo 
longe tyme: 

Why takeſt not away iny ini⸗ 
quitie? and why putteſt thou 
= away the wickedneſſe ofinp 

ert ? 

Aryſe and tary nolonger (D 
lo:de) arpſe, and reiect me not 
fo euer. 

Haue me in remembzaunce, J 
beſeche the: fo: J thozoughly 
tremble and ſhake foz feare. 

Yet I wyl not hold my tonge, 
but crie ſtill vnto the with a 
mournpng and an heaup h ert, 

Turne awap the ſtroke ol thy 
vengeance from me: bꝛyng my 
minde out of troubles in to reſt. 

E in Jam 


„ 5 
A am here no longer continu⸗ 
er, but a pilgrym and a ſtraun⸗ 
ger as all other moztall men be. 

And what is man, that thou 
ſhuldeſt be angry with hymn e oz 
what is mankynde, that thou 
ſhouldeſt be lo heauy lo2de bn⸗ 
to vg? 

What, wilt thou bꝛyng ſoꝛow 
vpon fozow #7 pant foz peyne 
and fynde no reſt, 

My lozow greueth me whan 
F uld eate and ſodaine lighes 
ouerwhelme my hert. 

J am as if my boncs were all to 
bzoken, whan J here myne ene⸗ 
mies rayle bpon me, and laieto 
me day by day, wizer ts thy gode 

Why tourneſt thou thy face a- 
aye from theſe thynges (O 
lozde:) why haſt thou no * 

0 | 
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ok my trouble: 

Jeatneſtly make my pꝛoiers 
Daly in thy ſyght: and the hea⸗ 
uyneſſe of inp hert I dooe ſhew 
bnto the. 

My ſpirite is careful and trou 
bled within me: and delperacion 
hath entred into my hert. 

Is it thy plealure (O lozde 
god) to caſte away thyne owne 
handy wozke z 

Delpuer my ſo wle from coz= 
rupcion, and my life from euer⸗ 
laſtyng darkeneſſe. 

What auapleth it me, that ez 
uer J was boꝛne, ił thou caſt me 
ſtreight into damnacion : ſeyng 
that the deade ſhall not pzeiſe 
the, noꝛ any of theim whiche goe 
downe to hell. 

AJ haue ſinned, what hall J 

E uit do 


r 
do to the? why haſt thou put me 
to be contrarp to the? Jam we⸗ 
ry of myne owne ſelke. 

Why ſercheſt thou out my ſin⸗ 
nes ſo narowly: whan there is 
no man that can take out of thy 
hande⸗ 

If J woulde laie, that J were 
ryghtuous and without lynne: 
than thou myghteſt wozthyly 
condemne me to the fyze pꝛepa⸗ 
red fo2 the diuel and his angels, 

But J cõkeſſe, that J am a lin- 
ner, and J do humble my hert in 
thy ſyght. 

Surely ik any man wold ſtade 
with the in iugemẽt, he (hall not 
be able to anſwere one wozde to 
a tzouland thynges, wherwith 
thou inightelt charge hym. 

This maketh me to feare all 

my 


SPALME. M 
my dedes: knowyng that thou 
ſpareſt not hym that offendeth, 

Ik J loke vpon thy power, O 
howe mightie and ſtronge thou 
art (if I (hal cal foꝛ iudgement, 
who ſhal defende my mattiet, oz 
ſpeake fo2 me: 

To the ( O lozd)F call and cry: 
to the my god, J make myne 
humble ſuite. 

Turne away thine angre from 
me: that J mate knowe, that 
thou art moze merciful vnto me 
than my ſynnes delerue. 

hat is my ſtrength, that J 
mate endure: 02 what is thende 
of mytrouble, that my ſoule may 
paciently abide it: 

My ſtrength is not a ſtonie 

ſtrength: and my fleſſheis not 
made of bzaſſe. 

Eb (There 


N 
There is no helpe in my ſelfe, 
and my ſtrength kleeth awate 
from me. 

Although thou hide theſe thin- 
ges in thy hert: yet J knowe 
that thou wilt remembze me at 
length. 

Fo: thou art true and iuſt (O 
192d god) thou doſt not condene 
vntuſtelp: which rewardeſt man 
Acco2dyng to his deſertes. 

All this is com vnto me becauſe 
J haue fozgotten the:⁊ not bſed 

my ſelfe truely in thy teſtament. 
My hert hath tourned backe⸗ 
ward: and J haue folowed the 
deſires ot iy kleſſhe. 

And thou haſt ſurely kno wen 
this thong: whiche knoweſt the 
lecretes of the hert. 

Lau not agaynlt me (O lo2d) 

the 


1 
the ſinnes of my pouth:noꝛhaue 
in reinembzance mine olde injiu- 
Ties done againſt the. 

Daily ſozow ouercometh me: 
and ladneſſe poſſeſſeth my hert. 
Jlokeafcer peace, but I cã not 
haue it: Jloke foꝛ a time of hel⸗ 
the, but my griefe cotinueth ſtil. 

Whan the time of thine angre 
is paſt, leat mercy come, pet am 
# vnhappy moꝛe and moze. 

o and alas that euer J ſin⸗ 
ned: my hert therkoze mourneth 
and is fad, all mitth and toy bee 
baniſhed from me. 

How am J waſtid : howe mi⸗ 
ſcrably am J conkounded⸗ be⸗ 
cauſe J haue fozſaken and caſt 
away thy law, 

Death hath aſcended bp by the 
windowes ; perſyng the inward 
partes 


_— 
There is nohelpe in my ſelfe, 
and my ſtrength kleeth awate 
krom me. 

Although thou hide thele thin⸗ 
ges in thy hert: pet J knowe 
that thou wilt reinembze me at 
length. 

Fo2 thou art true and iuſt (O 
192d god) thou doſt not condene 
vntiuſtelp: which rewardeſt man 
accozdyng to his deſertes. 

All this is com vnto me becauſe 
J haue fo2gotten the:x not vſed 
my ſelfe truely in thy teſtament. 
My hert hath tourned backe⸗ 
ward: and J haue folowed the 
deſires ofiny fieſſhe, 
And thou haſt ſurely knowen 
this thyng: whiche knoweſt the 
ſecretes of the hert. 

Lau not agapnlt me (O * 

the 


the ſinnes of my pouth:nozhaue 
in remembzance mine olde iniu⸗ 
ties done againſt the. 

Daily ſozow ouercometh me: 
and ladneſſe poſſeſſeth my hert. 
Jlokeafter peace, but I cã not 
haue it: Jloke foz a time of hel⸗ 
the, but my griefe cõtinueth ſtil. 

Whan the time of thine angre 
is paſt, teat mercy come, yet am 
J vnhappy moze and moze. 

Moͤ and alas that euer J ſin- 
ned: my hert therfoze mourneth 
and is fad, all mitth and toy bee 
baniſhed krom me. 

How am J waſtid: howe mi⸗ 
ſcrably am J confounded e be- 
cauſe J haue kozſaken and calf 
away thy law. 

Death hath aſcended vp by the 
windowes: perlyng the inward 
partes 


 . STLTO 
vartes of my hert. 3 
When J daily, one while muſe 
ſecretely with my ſelfe, an other 
while with loude voyce cry out 
and complaine: the meane tyme 
my iyke dꝛaweth nere to the pit. 
Who (hall geue me a place to 
reſt in from all my griefes and 
troubles e and J wyll fozſake 
all men, and get me away from 
theim. 
ho (hal geue me water to my 
hed, and a fountain of teares to 
mine eies: that J may bewaple 
my ſynnes both night and daie. 
And J will loke foz hym, whi⸗ 
che may ſaue me:and deliuer me 
from the wzath to come. 
Jhaueno truſt neither in lyle 
no2 death: but J feare thy iud⸗ 
gement (Dlozd)and the peynes 
pꝛe⸗ 


W 
p2epared foz wicked ſinners. 

The feare of my ſtnne maketh 
me caretull: and the burdeine oft 
my colcience oppꝛeſſeth me ſo2c, 

O god, whiche tenderly loueſt 
mankinde, and art moſte ryght 
full iudge: ſpare me nowe  be- 
ſeche the, and ſhewe me ſome ka⸗ 
uour while time is. 

Fozgeue that whiche J feare, 
put away that whiche J dꝛead: 
befoze J depart hence, and ſhall 
not retourne againe. 

My ſinnes do vere and trou⸗ 
ble me ſoze :they be ſo great that 
none can be greatter. 

Alas my kall, alas my miſerie, 
alas the grieke ot my plage, and 
ſtroke: certeinly my ſinne is the 
cauſe oł all this, and ſo J wpll. 
tae it and luftre it. 

The 


C The fyfth plalme. 


Foz the obteignyng of 
godly wpledome. 


Loꝛde god ot mercie, which 

by thy woꝛde haſt made all 
thynges: and by thy byledome 
haut created man. 
O god eternall, to whom all 

thynges be knowen, be they ne⸗ 

uer ſo ſecrete:which knoweſt all 
thynges befoze they be done. 
Open mp lypbes, and my 
mouth, that I mape ſpeake and 
ſhew fozth the gloꝛye and pꝛeyſe 
of thy name. 

Geue mea new hert, and a 
right ſpirite: and take from me 
all wicked and ſinkull deſires. 

O loꝛzd, J am foltſh, ignozant, 
end blind, whan Jam n, 
ok 
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ok thy knowlage. 

Jam ignozaunt and without 
intelligence, my dulneſle is lo 
great, that my eies can not ſee, 
noꝛ my hert perceiue. 

Yea Jama very babe and a= 
chyld, and know ful littell mine 
owue life and conuerlacton, 

My Iyppes be defiled and vn⸗ 
cleane, my time is ſhoꝛt, æ Jam 
not able to vnderſtand thy law, 

Geue thy ſeruant, J belech the, 
an hert apt to take learnpng: 
that J may knowe what thyng 
is acceptable in thy ſyght at all 
tymes. 

Sende downe krom heuen the 
ſpirit of thy wiſdom, c repleniſh 
my hert with knowlage therof, 

Thy wyledome geueth trew 
knowelage: and oute of thy 
mouth 
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n : 
mouth pꝛocedeth both counlatll } 
and intelligence. 2 

Thy wyledoine opencth the 
mouth of the dumme: #maketh | 
the tonge of inkantes eloquent. 

If any ſeme to bee perfect e⸗ 
mong men: pet if thy wiſedome | 
fo:fake hym : he (Hall bee recke⸗ 
ned nothyng wozth, 

Thy wyledome is to menne a 
trealure that faileth not: which 
who lo ble, theiare ioined to god 
in loue and amitie. 

How well it is with that man 
which is witty in this behalfe z 
aud hath his ſoule indued with 
thy wyledome. 

What man in all the wozlde 
knoweth thy counlatle © oz who 
can coinpalle in his mynd what 


thy wpll is: 
who 
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oho can compꝛehend thy pur 
pole and mindrexcept thougeue 
him wiſedome, and inftruct hym 
with thy holy. ſpirite. 

Foz mens reaſons doe kaile in 
many thynges: and their koꝛe⸗ 
caſtes and inuenctons be vncer⸗ 
taine and vnſure. 

Foz the moꝛtal and coruptible 
body muche greueth the ſoule, 
and the earthly houle-of the bo⸗ 
dy holdeth downethe mind, mu⸗ 
ſyng vpon many thynges. 

Counſaple and good ſucceſſe 
commeth krom aboue: where al= 
lowyſedome is and vertue. : 

. With the (O loꝛde) is ryches, 
glozy,and righteouſnes, whiche 
be treaſures inco2ruptible. 

He that Hath founde out the: 
bath kounde lpke: and he that 

F loueth 
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loueth not the.loucth death. 

O lozd god, touche my mouth, 

that mp iniquitie mate be dꝛy⸗ 
yen awaie: dwelle thou in my 
hert, that my ſynnes mate bee 
purged, 
Foyledome doeth not entre 
into a maliciouſe ſoule ; no2 wil 
abyde in a body, whiche ts ſub⸗ 
iect to ſynne. 

Teache me (O lozd god) leaſt 
my ignoꝛaunce increaſe, and my 
{pnnes ware mo and mo. | 

Leat thy ſpitite teache me the 
thynges that be pleaſaunt vnto 
the, that Imap be led into the 
ſtreight way out of errout. wher 
in Jhaue wandzed ouer longe. 

Let thy wiſdome be ſtabliſhed 
in my ſpirite: and wiite thy law 
in my vents | A 

(Thy 


n 
Thy wyſedome is to me moze 
pꝛecious then all riches: and J 
delire moze to haue it then all o⸗ 
ther thynges, bee they neuer lo 
faire and goodly. 

O lozde, thou knoweſt, howe 
ſoze Jam enklamed with the 
loue of thy wiſedome, whiche is 
my onely ſtudy and meditacton? 

O how plealant and ſwete thy 
woꝛdes bee to my herte ? truely 
muche moze then hony is to my 
mouth. | 
Thy wo2d is a bzight candel to 
iy feete, c a light to my wales. 

Thy wiledom pleſeth me moe 
then thoufandes of golde oz of 
liluer can do, 

.. Jhaue moze plealure and de⸗ 
lectacion in the way ol thy wiſe= 
dome: then in great abundance 

Fu of 
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of treaſure. 

Wold god my wates mate be 
ſo 02dezed, that I map lerne thy 
wiledome, and thy woozdes, 

Thy woꝛde geueth heate and 
in ſtameth: wherkoze J greatly 
delire it. 

O happte is he (loꝛde ) whom 
thou inſtructeſt:and matzeſt ler⸗ 
ned in thy law. 

His ſoule ſhall alway ſtudie 
wiſedome: And his tonge ſhall 
lpeake iudgement. 

The law of god ſhalbe watt= 
ten in his hert: and he ſhall not 
be ouerthzo wen as he goeth. 

O loꝛd, which art my god and 
my ſauiour, here my pꝛaper, and 
my tongue ſhal euer ſpeake and 
ſet out thy mercies. 

Geue me wiledome, whiche is 


aſſiſtent 


. 
aſſiſtent to thy thzone 2 that J 
map dilcerne betwene good and 
euill, and mate know thy holy 
miſteries. 
Dpe mine etes, that I may per- 
ceiue and behold the wonderkull 
thynges, whiche bee in thy law. 
- Remeibze thy woꝛde now Þ 
call vpon the: foꝛ I haue put my 
hope in it, make me to know 
the waie of thy wiledome: and 
hyde not thy knowlage from 
me. : 

Oz der me accoꝛdyng to thy 
mercie, and dilapoint me not of 
that 3 loke koz. 

Teache me right wiledom and 
intelligence: foꝛ thy wildome is 
all that J deſire, 

Mut thy wozoe in my mouth: 
and faſten thy wiſedome in my 
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hert. | 

Lette thy wyſedome rule and 
guide my thoughtes : that they 
mate alwaies pleale the. 

Thy woꝛdes be wonderful and 
meruailoyus: wherfoze mp loule 
deliteth in them. 

Thy wiledome ts perfect : and 
thy knowlage is clere, and ge⸗ 
ueth light to the eies. 

It is moze àmiable then gold 
and pꝛecious ſtones, it is karre 
wetter then the hony combe. 

Thy wildome is pure and bn- 
defiled,x maketh ſoules ſtrong: 
thy woꝛdes be certain and true. 
and geue vnderſtandyng vnto 
the ſimple. | 

Wuhan ſhall he that crreth in 
his lpirite haue knowlage :! and 
whan ſhall he that is ignozant 

haue 
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hauelearnyng ? | 

Whan wilt thou ſende done 
thy holye ſpiryte from aboue? 
whan ſhall the dlynde herte bee 
lightned with knowlage : whan 
Hall the tongue that ſtamereth 
be made eloquent: 

J am lyke à babe without wil⸗ 
dome and diſcrecton : leat thy 
ſtronge hande (O lozde) be mp 
healpe. 

7] know that thou canſt doe 
all thynges, and no thyng is 
hard to the, 

Thou art greatte (O lo2de) 
and canſte not bee knowen, and 
thy wiſedomets inkinite. 

FJ haue declared my cauſe bee⸗ 
foe the :do with thy ſeruant ac- 
cozdyng to thy great mercy. 

F iii Lohe 


FIF THE : 

Lohe towarde me, and haue 
mercy vpõ me:that J maybaing 
to paſſe that, which J beleue and 
thynke mate be done by the, - 

Wake the way of thy wiſedom 
knowen vnto me, and repleny(h 
my herte with the znowelage 
therok. 

Here my boyce (O loꝛd)accoꝛ⸗ 
dyng to thy mercie: intreate me 
accozdyng to iudgement. 

Geue glozy vnto thy name (O 
lozde) foꝛ thou onelp art good 
and wyſe: and there is none o⸗ 
ther ſauiour beſide the. 

Hete me( O lo2d) fo2 thy name 
ſake:and withhold not thy mer⸗ 
cy from me. 

Mp Ipppes Hal ſpcake and ſet 
fo:ty thy laud and pꝛeyſe: whan 
thou hai taught me thywildöe. 

Then 
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Then I will declare thy mer⸗ 
uaples: that other allo mate bre 
conuerted vnto the. 

And mate blelie thy name fo2 
eucr,wozld without end, Amen. 


The ſyrte pſalme. 
A chꝛiſtian man p2ateth,that he 
maie be heard of god. 


S Lo2de, heare my pꝛapers: 

| and let my cry come to the, 
Turne not away thy face from 
me in the day al my tribulacion. 
What date ſo euer J ſhall call 
vpon the:here me (O loꝛzd god,) 
* Foz thou art great and woz⸗ 
hkeſt woders: thou only art god, 

| Alſo thy wozkes be great: thy 
thoughtes bee very pzofounde 


and depe. 
_ ＋ Bob 


0 

Bob downe thine eare vnto 
me: and here me, foꝛ Jam poze, 
and without helpe. 

Haue mercy vpon me(O [02d ) 
Fo2 when trouble cometh, JJ flec 
vnto the foꝛ ſuccour. 

Make gladde the ſoule of thy 
. — : Fo2 J haue lytted vp 
my hert vnto the. 1 
O loꝛd, thou art good and mer⸗ 
cifull :and of muche mercie to al 
them that call vpon the. 
Here my requeſte and petici⸗ 
on: and gractoulely accepte my 
P2Aaters, 

O loꝛde god in the Jtruſt: let 
me not bee confounded, J beſe- 
che the: Deliuer me in thy rygh 
tuouſneſſe. 

Herken vnto the voyce ol my 
ctye (O inp kynge and my 890 
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Fo2 I make my humble ſuite 
vnto the, 
Here my voice, with whiche J 
call vponthe:haue mercie vpon 
me. and ſaue me. 

My pꝛaiers be euer bnto the 
(O loꝛde god) if that the tyme 
of thy gracious pleaſure ſhall 
come, whan that accozdyng to 
the multitude of thy mercy thou 
wilt here me in the trueth of thy 
health, 

Haue regard bnto me(Olo2d) 
fo: thy mercie is ſweete, acco2- 
ding to the multitude of thymer 
cies,loke Vpon me. 

Go not karre away krom me 
(O mp god) but make haſte to 
helpe me. 

Let my woꝛdes be pleaſant bn 
to the: a make that the om 

es 
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tes and meditacion of inp hert 
mate be acceptable afoze the. 

Turne not away thy face from 
thy ſeruaunt, foz trouble riſleth 
vp agaynſt me on euery ſy de: 
wherkoze now lucour me. 

My hert delireth the, my ſoule 
ſeketh fo2 the: I tary and loke 
whan J maie beholde thy face. 
Tutne not away thy face from 
me, caſt not away thy ſeruaunt 
in a dilpleaſure. 

Thou haſt alwaies helped me 
befoze this tyme:foʒſake me not 
nob in my molt nede,D my lozd 
and my god. 

To the J crie daiſy. go not a- 
way krom me: and turne not the 
deffe eare vnto me. 

Caule my pꝛaier to entre into 
thy pꝛelẽce: and let my crie come 
vnto 


PSALM x. 
bnto the. 

Here me (O lozde) fo Ilpkt 
vppe my mynde vnto thy holie 
temple. 

Helpe now in time ok trouble, 
fo2 vaine is the helpe of man. 

I loke after thy helpe (O loꝛd) 
and to thy iudgementes mp wil 
is conkozmable. 

Loke vnto me, and take pitie 
vpon me :ko2 J am pooze and 
left alone. 

O loꝛde god of hoftes, tf thou 
wilt, thou maieſt Helpe me: no⸗ 
thing can ouercome thy ſtrenth. 

My god, my god, leaue me nod 
in theſe greuous tribulacions 
fo2 thy great names lake. 

O god. make halt todeliuer me, 
O loꝛd make ſpede to helpe me. 
Be contẽted to deliuer me; foz 


in 
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in the ] truſt (Dlozd god.) 
Beholde, J haue no helpe in 
my lelfe: there is no man that 
regardeth my necellitee. 
AJ am pooꝛe, and in miſerte, 
and greatte calamite: and my 
ſtrength is gone from me. 
Ariſe bp (O loꝛd) and declare 
thy glozie vnto thy ſeruaunt. 
Let ſaluacion and helth come 
to me from the: that all my en⸗ 
nemies maie be aſhamed. 
Thine arme is mightie and 
ſtronge: and whan thou wylte, 
al thynges be obedient vnto the 
Heauen is thine, pea and the 
earth is thine thou madeſt the 
woꝛlde, and all that is therin. 
Let thy mercie comfozt me: 
bHich lurely J deſire moze than 


this like, 
Jflicks 
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7 ſtycke to thy teſtimonies 
O [02d)leat me not be conkoun⸗ 
ded. | 
Out ok the depe Jhaue called 
vnto the (O lozde:) loꝛde heare 
my vopce. | 
O leat thine cares marke wel 
the voyce of my complaint. 
.Dlozd, ik thou impute iny {in= 
nes vnto me: how mate Jloke 
fo: thy grace and pardons 
But thy mercie excedeth alk 
thynges: and thy trueth paſſeth 
the heauens. 

Wherefoze my ſoule hath lo⸗ 
ked to the: and to the maketh 
humble pꝛaiers. 

O god, be not ſtyll, kepe not 
lilence:but foz thine owne ſake 
lee that thy holy name bee not 

diſhonoured 


»# % 
diſhonoured, - 
Ertend out thy mercy fo them 


that call vpon the, and thy righ⸗ 


1 to theun that (ke 
t e. 5 
J haue caſt my burdein vpon 
the, beare ine Vp: and leate me 
not alwates bee in waueryng, 
— that J haue put my tr uſt 
1} cye. 


My ſoule deausth vnto the: 


make thy right hand to ſtrẽgth 


me agaynſt the pawer of myne 


enemies. 


Here me'(D 102d). and delpuer 


me: incline thine cares vnto my 


pꝛaiers, and ſaue me, fo2 Jam 
pooze: D 102d, haue regard vn⸗ 


to me. 


Thou (O loꝛzde god) art my 


helpe and my lauiout. 


O god 
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O god, thy waie is holy and 
tyghtkfull, what god is lo great 
as thou (our god) art. 
Thon doeſt meruailous thin⸗ 
ges: thy name is the lozde:thou 
— art the highell vppon all 
the earth. 

Benow pacified foward thy 
ſeruant : and hide thy face from 
me no longer. | 

Be good vnto me (Lode) as 
thou arte full of goodneſſe thy 
ſetfe; that J mate glozie in the 
all the daies of my like. | 

My typpes retoyce to ſynge 
pꝛeyſe vnto the: and euen ſo 
doth my ſoule, whiche thou haſt 
redeemed. 

My hert ſhall al wates ſtudie 
thy ryghteouſeneſſe, whan they 
Wall be * „which ſeke 

3 (0 
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to do me harme. py 
FJ wyil renne all the waye of 

thy commauudementes: han 

thou ſhalte dilate and enlarge 

"my hert. Amen. 


The teuenth pſalme, 


Foꝛ an oꝛdꝛe and direccion - 
_ of good liupng. 


O the (O loꝛde) A bett vy 
1 my minde. 

In the J truſt (O loꝛde god) 
ek me not be cõfounded, leſt my 
enemies make me their ieſtyng 
ſtocke, and a matter to laughat. 

O loꝛde, mate thy wates — 
wen vnto me: and trade me in- | 
thy pathes. 

Direct me in thy frueth, and 
ME me: 3-00]: thou art. god 


mp 
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my ſauiour: Jloke after the e 
UCry day, 

O lozde, thou art lweete and 
dyghtfull: and bꝛyngeſt againe 
into thy wate, theim that went 
Out. 

Thou leadeſt ſtreyght in thy 
ind gement theim that be myIde 
and tractable : and techeſt them 
chat be meeke, thy woozdes and 
teltimonies. hs 

Thou healeſt theim that bee 
contrite in hert: and alwageſt 
their peines and griefes. 

Thou holdelt vp al them, whi⸗ 
che els ſhuld fall: and al that are 
| fallen: thou lifteſt vp againe, 

Thou geuel? ſyghte to the 
blynde: and loſeſt them that be 
bounden. 

1 art nygh vnto all them 

G ii that 
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that call vpon the: ſo that they 


call bppon the lapthtully and 
hertily, 


Thou kulkilleſt the deſyze of 
thein that ke are the: and heateſt 
their pꝛaiet, and ſaueſt them. 

Pane mercy vpon me (O god) 
haue mercie vpon me: fo2 in the 
my ſoule truſteth. 

Uerily my ſoule hath a ſpecial 
reſpect vnto the foz my helth. 
my glo2y, and all my ſtrength 
cometh from the. 

Foz thine owne ſake (O lozde 
god) late not my ſynnes to my 
charge. 

J vnderſtandnotall mine er⸗ | 
rours ; innumerable troubles 
cloſe me rounde about, mp ſyn⸗ 
nes haue taken holde Vpon me: 
and Jam not Fabre to loke vp. 


Put 
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Mut to thy hande to helpe me: 
and leade me ryght in all my 
wozkes. 

Make me to walke perfectly 
in thy wates, that no kynde of 
ſynne ouercome me. 

Set a watche bekoꝛe my mou⸗ 

the: and keepe the dooze of my 
lippes. 
Let the woꝛdes ok my mouth 
, and the meditacton of my hert 
be euer plealant and acceptable 
in thy ſyght. 

Leat the wooꝛde ok trueth ne⸗ 
uer go away krom my mouth: 
and ſuffre no malice to dwell in 
mp hert. 

O loꝛde, deliuer my ſoule from 
lipng lippes: and laue me from 
the decettfull tongue. 

Pur into my mouth thy true 
G Ul and 


SEVENTH 
And holy wozde: and take clene 
from me all idell and vutr uite⸗ 
full ſpeache. 

Delyuer me from falſe ſur⸗ 
miles, and accuſacions ot men: 
Rule me euen as thou thynkeſt 
good, after thy wyll and plea⸗ 
fknre, 

Tirne awaie myne eies, that 
they beholde no vaine thynges: : 
kaſten them in thy waie. 

Take from me fo2ntcacton & 
all vncleanneſſe: and let not the 
tote of the fleſſhe beguile me. 

Yea delyuer my loule from 
pꝛyde, that it reigne not in me: 
and than ſhall I be cleane from 
the greatteſt ſynne. 

Stay and kepe my feete from 
etiery ll wate, leaſt my ſteppes 
[waruefrom thy pathes. 

LE My 
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Mp eies loke euer bp vnto the 
(D loꝛde) becauſe thou art nigh 
at hand :and al thywaies be che 
trueth. 

Thy mercies be great and ma⸗ 
ny (O lozd) bleſſed is he, who lo 
euer truſteth in the. 

Foz whan Jlſaied vnto the, 
my fecte bee ſlipped: Thy mer⸗ 
cie(D lozde) by and by did hold 
me vp. 

Teaͤche me to do thy will, and 
leade me by thy path wate, foz 
thou art my god. 

O lozde, laue my ſoule, and 
delpuer me krom the power of 
darkeneſle, 

Leat the bꝛyghtneſle of thy 
face, ſhyne vpon thy leruaunt, 
fo: vnto the (O lozde god) A 
hauetledde foz ſuccour. 

G tit Loke 


\ 


SEVENTH © 

- Loke vnto me, and haue mer⸗ 
cite pon me: foz Jam deſolate 
and pooꝛe. 

Kepe my ſoule, and deliuer me, 
that J bee not confounded : foz 
7 haue truſted in the, 

O lozd god, kozſake me nottal⸗ 
though J haue doen no good in 
thy ſight. 

Foz thy goodneſſe graunt me, 
that at the leſt wiſe now J mate 
begynne to liue well. Amen. 


| C The eyaht pſalme. 


A chulttan man pꝛateth that 
he mate be defended from 
his enuemies 


God alinyghtte, ſaue me 

from mine enncintes 2 and 

by thy . power defende 
and 
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and kepe me. 
Pꝛeſerue my ſoule, fox thou 
art holy: laue thy lexuant. whi⸗ 
che truſteth in the. | 

Fo: ſtraungers do allaute me 
dately : and leke my ſonle to dp⸗ 
ſtroy it. 

O god, helpe thou me: lozd, 
deliuer me from theim that ryle 
vp againſt me. 

Be ready (O god) to ſuccour 
me: make haſt to helpe me: O 
lozde. 

Be thou my pꝛotectour and a 
place of ſtreugth:wherin J may 
lafely be. 

Foz thou art iny ſtrength and 
my refuge : foz thy name lake 
leade and guide me. 

Take me (O god) out of the 
handes of mine enemies: #calt 
G v me 
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me not away in the tyme of try- 
bulacion: whan all mp myghte 
ig decated and gone, 

Healpe me (O loꝛde god) and 
ſaue me koꝛ thy mercies ſake, 

Haue mercy vpon me (O lozd) 
the god of my health: aud in thy 
rightuoulneſſe deliuer me 

From the vexacion of theim 

that perſecute me: from the al⸗ 
ſaulte of myne ennemies: whi⸗ 
che compaſſe me about on euery 
ſyde. 

Let theim be confounded and 
bꝛought to naught, whiche bee 
aduerſarics onto my ſoule: leat 
theim bee couered with ſhame ck 
rebuke, whiche leke my hurt, 

Leat theim tourne backe with 
rebuke and chame, whiche ſaie, 
god bath kozlaken him: leat 10 

e 
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ſette on hom and take hym: koꝛ 
— is none that Hall delpuer 

vm 

Conioyne thy ſelf 2 god) vn⸗ 
to my loule:make it ſtrong, and 
delyuer me from mine enemies. 

Diltroy theim by thy power: 
and bzyng to naught all their 
ſtrength. 

That thei reiopſe not and ſaie 
amonge theim ſelues, we haue 
ouercome hym, and viterly cãſt 
hym downe. 

Saue me(0102d god) foꝛ in the 
haue J truſted:ſaie to my ſoule, 
be not afraid, foꝛ J am with the, 

It is in thy hande, what ſhall 
come of me, delyuer me krõ mine 
enemies, fo2 yet they ceaſſe not. 

Their crueltp encreaſeth daily 
Wet and inoze, and n. 

0 


. 

of tyꝛauntes violently come on 
me, and they haue not the befoze 
their eies. 

But thou (O loꝛde) art gra⸗ 
cious and mercikul, and ſuffreſt 
long :and thy mercie and trueth 
be great. 

Loke vnto me, and haue mer- 
cite vpon me: endue thy ſetuant 
with ſome of thy ſtrength: fo2 J 
cal vpon the, and erneſtlp make 
my pꝛaiers in thy ſyght. 

My ennemies retoyſe, that Þ 
am kallen, and that my herthath 
turned out of thy wate, 

But J truſt in thy mercy, and 
my hert is comkoꝛted in hope to 
haue helpe & ſaluaciõ from the. 
Foz thou art good and graci⸗ 
ous, thy me tcie endureth euer, 
and thy trueth continueth from 

one 
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one generacion to another; 

Let al them reiopce in the, and 
be glad, whiche leke the: and let 
the which lone to haue ſaluaz 
cion of the, ſate, Magntkied be 
the lozde oz euet. Amen. 


The ninth lame. 


agaynſt ennemies. 


DT Elozde and vchold;how! mas 


ny thet be, which trouble me, 
. manp, which make tebelli⸗ 
on agaynſt me. | 
They ſayamong them ſely es 
of my loule: there is no helpe of 
god (02 it to truſt vpon. 3 
O loꝛd god, in the Jhaue put 
my hope and truſt:ſaueme krom 
them, whiche dooe petlecute me, | 
and deliyer __ - 
Jeſt 


NINTH 

Leſt peraduenture eat one time 
o an other they take my liłe fro 
me and there be none to deltuer 
ine fromthem. 

Haue pitie vpon me (O lo2de) 
Loke bpon fy affliccion, which 
IA ſuffre of my enemies. 

Fozget not thy pooze ſeruant, 
ſuffet not them, whiche bee op⸗ 
pꝛeſſed to loke to; helpe alwales 
in vapne. 

Put theim to flight: dilapoint 
them of their purpoles:Caſt the 

downe hedling as their wicked⸗ 
nelle hath deſetued, koz they are 
traitours.& rebels againſt the. 

Let their power be bzought to 
nought: and their wickedneſſe 
light vpon their owne heades. 

Leat the: wycked lynners re⸗ 


Furne into hell, aud let them fall 
2 and 
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And be taken in the pitte, whiche 
they haue digged. 

J will truſte in the (D loꝛde) 
whiche ſaueſt theim, that in the 
put their confidence. 

Thet ſay, that thou foꝛgetteſt 
thy ſeruaguntes, and that thots 
hideſt thi face, becauſe thou wilt 
not lee their trouble. 

Their pzydeis to bs muche 
grieke and veracion : and they 
glozy and triumph in our trou⸗ 
ble and aduerſite. \ 

Hou longe (O loꝛzd) wilt thou 
ſtande a karre of, and hyde thy? 
leife in the tyme of tribulacton 7 

Howe longe fhallthe wicked 


dilpife thee — lay in their hert, 

that thou regardelt nothyng. 

Nile bp (O ſoꝛde) ſtretche out 
che bande; fozgette not theim: 


which 
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whiche be oppꝛeſſed. 
Bꝛyng downe the powꝛe of the 
wicked: that they mate peryſſhe 
togither with their wickednes. 
Let thy zeale lodenly come vp⸗ 
pon them: the firy thunderbol⸗ 
tes and the ſpirite of the wherle 
wynde be poꝛcion of their part. 

Pꝛeuent me in the date ot my 
tribulacton:and deliuer me out 
ok inp diſtreſſes. 

. Pane mercy vpon me, fozF 
am troubled on eucry ſide: and 
my ſtrength is decaied thꝛough 
mine tni quite. 

Mine enemies ſpeake ok me 
muche ſhame and rebuke: and 
they ate holely bent to take my⸗ 
like from me. 


The peines of death compalle 


me rounde about: andthe flud⸗ 
5 des 
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des of my ſines trouble me koꝛe. 

The ropes ok hel be tied round 
about me: and Jam wzapped 
in the ſnares of death: and whi- 
che waie ſo cuer J goe, 4 fynde 
ſtumblynge blockes, to ouer⸗ 
thiow me. 

Stand vp (O loꝛde) and pu⸗ 
niſhe this naughtie people, and 
delyuer me krom my deceittull e⸗ 
nemies. 

Here me in the date of my try⸗ 
bulacion: Let thy mightie name 
dekend me. 

Fo: thou art my foztreſſe, and 
mp glozie: and beareſt vp my 
weaknes and infirinttce, 

Saue me lozde J beleche the, 
that mine enemies pꝛeuaple not 
againſt me. 

Powze out thy indignacion 


19 vpon 
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pon thein:and let the wꝛath of 
thy try vere and trouble them. 

Let theim be confounded koz c- 
tier: pcalettheim treble and pe⸗ 
riche togither. 

Let the fall into the depe pit: c 
neuer be able to rile vp agayne, 

That thei map know thy name 
to bee the lozde ofHooſtes onely 
mightie and high, wozlde with⸗ 
out ende. Amen. 


¶ The tenth pſalme. 


When the enemies be ſo cruel, 
that he can not ſuffre them. 


Aue mercie Vppon me (O 
god) fo mine enemie trea⸗ 
deth me vnder his fete: he ceal⸗ 
ſeth not to aſſault me, and to do 

me muche grieke, 
De 
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He alwais coueteth tolwalow 
me vp:4manither be that pꝛoud 
ly bzag and crake againſt me. 
They gather theim lelues toz 
gether in cozners: they watche 
mp ſteppes, how they mate take 
my (oule in a trappe. | 
Thet be lyke vnto a lyon that 
is greedy of his pzate, and lpke 
a ponge lyon thei pꝛiuely lie in 
waite fo2 me. 
Thei do beſet my wates, that 
I ſhoulde not eſcape: they loke 
and ſtare vpon me to take me in 
their ſnare. 
They haue pꝛepared a net fo2 
my keete: they haue dygged a 
deepe pit, that my ſoule myght 
kall therin. 
Maze me ſtrong (O lozde god) 
by thy might and power: make 
D u my 
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my way perfite befoze the. 

Kepe mp ſteppes continually 
in right patches, leſt perchaunce 
my fete begyn to ſlippe. 

Jam lo vexed, that Jam vt- 
terly wery: healpe me agapnſte 
thein that lie in waite fo2 me. 

Make thy mercy to be meruet- 
lous in me: & delpyer my loule 
out ot their handes, 

Hide me from the company of 
the wicked, and krom the rage 
of them that wozke iniqnitie. 

Accoꝛdyng to thy great mercie 
quicken me, that now in my ſo⸗ 
row J be not bought vnder the 
power of mine eneiny, whiche ra 
geth againſt me. 

Send fozth thy Iyght and thy 
tructiz, and they hall leade me 
into thy holy hill, and into thy 

tabeta 
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kabernacles. 

Inſtruct and feache my han; 
des to battatle:make my armes 
ſtronge like a bow of ſteele. 

Girde me with ſtrength to ba⸗ 
taile: ouerthzow theim that a⸗ 
tile again(t me. 

Inſtruct me in the way, wher- 
in Jmaie walke : pꝛoupde fo2 
me by thy ouerſyght. 

Caſt downe mine enemies be⸗ 
koze my face, and diſtrop theim 
that hate me. 

Leſt myne enemies ouercome 
me, and the companies of tyzan- 
tes ouerwhelme me. 

Make my keete to be ſtedkaſt: 
and imp pathes ſtreight. 

Thep retoyte and be glad of 
my fall and declinacion : thei be 
_ aſſembled together againſt me: 


I) lit they 


THE TENTH | 
they ſtrike to kill me in the wate 
befo:e I mate beware of theim. 

Thet curſe and ban my wooꝛ⸗ 
des cuery date: and all they? 
thoughtes belet to do meharm, 

My life is as it wer in the mid⸗ 
des of ficrle pong: whoſe teth 
be lyke vnto ſpeates: and they? 
tongue like à ſharpe ſwearde. 

And who ſhal ſtand with me a 
gainſt al theſe? oʒ who ſhal ouer 
come thele wozkes of iniquitie © 
They ſhall ice and renne a⸗ 
way (O loꝛd) aſſone as thou re⸗ 
bukeſt them, frõ the voice ot thy 
thunder they ſhall run hedlyng. 

Whiche lokeſt vpon the earth, 
ct it holely quaketh: which tou⸗ 
cheſt the hilles, and they ſmoke: 
Jugemeẽt pꝛocedeth fro thy face, 
thine eies doe appzoue equitie. 

Mepe 
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Bepe me (O loꝛde) krom myne 
aduerſaries: and vnder the ſha⸗ 
dow of thy wynges defend me. 

Judge theim that hurt me: 
kyght agaynſt theim that fyght 
with me. 

Let theim go backe warde and 
haue yll lucke, whiche perſecute 
me:put them to ſhame, that will 
my hurt. 

Make theim to be as duſte in 
the wynde: and let thy aungell 
vexe and dilqutet theim. 

Let them vanyſhe awatelyke 
ſmoke: and as ware melteth 
with the heate of the tyze, ſo leat 
them peri) (O loꝛde) from thy 
light and pꝛeſence. 

Beate them downe, that they 
be not able to ſtand: neuer geue 
ouet, vntil thou haue vtterly di⸗ 


Y tlit Qroted 
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they ſtrike to kill me in the wate 
befo:e Þ mate beware of theim. 

Thei curle and ban my wooꝛ⸗ 
des cuery date ; and all theyz 
thoughtes be let to do meharm, 

My lite is as it wer in the mid⸗ 
des of fierſe lpong: whole teth 
be lyke vnto ſpeares: and they2 
tongue like à ſharpe ſwearde. 

And who ſhal ſtand with me a 
gainſt al theſe? oʒꝛ who ſhal ouer 
come theſe wozkes of iniquitie © 

They ſhall fice and renne a- 
way (O loꝛd) aſſone as thou re⸗ 
bukeſt them, frõ the voice ok thy 
thunder they ſhall run hedlyng. 

Whiche lokeſt Vpon the earth, 
ct it holely quaketh: which tou⸗ 
cheſt the hilles, and they ſmoke: 
Jugemẽt pꝛocedeth fro thy face, 
thine eies doe appzoue equitie. 

Vepe 
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Bepe me (O loꝛde) from myne 
aduerlaries: and vnder the ſha⸗ 
dow of thy wynges defend me. 

Judge theim that hurt me: 
kyght agaynſt theim that fyght 
with me. 

Let theim go backe warde and 
haue yll lucke, whiche perſecute 
me:put them to ſhame, that will 
mp hurt. 

Make theim to be as duſte in 
the wynde: and let thy aungell 
bexe and dilqutet theim. 

Let them vanyſhe awatelyke 
ſmoke : and as ware melteth 
with the heate of the tyze, ſo leat 
them periſh (O loꝛzde) from thy 
light and pꝛeſence. 

Beate them downe, that they 
be not able to ſtand: neuer geue 
ouet, vntil thou haue vtterly di⸗ 

Y tit Qroted 
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ſtroied them. 

Make their wates darke and 
ſlippy : and let thine angel fter- 
fly go vpon theim. 

And thou (O lozde god) haue 
mercy bpon ine:ſcnd me healpe, 
and than J halbe able to reliſte 
them. 

Fo02 J am weake and in ſozow: 
geue thou me health and lalua⸗ 
cion. 

Let thy hand cozrect and cha⸗ 
ſtiſe me: but delyuer me not vn⸗ 
to mine enemies. 

My ſoule ts fylled with the 
ſcoꝛnyng and deriſion that mine 
ennempes haue at me: and 
with the dilpitefullneſſe of the 
pꝛoude. 

My loule is cleane diſcouraged 
within me: it groneth e kreteth 
in 


SPALME. . 
in it ſelfe agaynſte me: yet wyll 
Itruſte in the: fo2 that Jſhall 
cftſones geue the thakes again 
fo; the helpe and laluacion that 
thou ſendeſt me. 

Foꝛ thy very trueth now helpe 
me, O thou whiche art my helth 
and the hope and comkozt of all 
regions ok the earth, and ok the 
maine ſea. 

Whiche by thy po wer ruleſte 
from the beginnyng: thyne eies 
beholde all chynges. 

What god is there but thou? 
who is lo ſtronge as thou our 
god? 

In thy pꝛoteccion J wil truſt: 
bntill iniquitte bee paſſed and 
gone. 

In the, J ſhalbe ſtronge and 
lure fo2 euermoꝛe. 


Db Che 


Of confidence aud 
truſt in god. 


Lo2d, whiche art my lyght 
and my helth;of whomſhal 
A be afrayd ez 
O loꝛde thou art the ſtrength 
of my lyke: in the J wyll euer 
truſt. 

Fo: lyke as the herte, (when 
he is chaſed) coueteth to the ry⸗ 
uers of water:euen ſo (O lozde) 
= ſoule deſpzeth to bee with 
the. 

My ſoule thy2ſteth to be with 
the:fo2 with the is the fountaine 
ok lite and recreacton in aduer⸗ 
ſitie. 

Here in this wozlde is la⸗ 
bour: and peine: calamptie and 
milerie 
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myſerie. 

e haue battatle dately with 
enemies: we haue no reſt here ſo 
longe as we lyue. 

But when ſo euer we put our 
truſt in thy helpe: then we halbe 
ſure by thy pꝛotecciõ:ſatiung vn⸗ 
to the, Thou art otrdefendour, 
our refuge, and our god, and in 
the we truſt. 

Thou ſhalt delpuer me from 
the ſnares of the hunters: and 
from the perilles of my perlecu⸗ 
tours. 

Thou (Halt make a ſhadow foz 
me vnder thy ſhulders: a bnder 
thy wynges J ſHalbeharmleſſe. 

Thy trueth ſhalbe my ſhyelde 
and buckeler: and no euill ſhall 
appꝛoche nere bnto me. 

And therkoze ik my enemies 
thall 
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(hall warre agaynſte me, that 
_ they maie deuout me holely :yct 

FJ wyll not ftee, noz tourne my 
backe. 

Although neuer lo ſtronge e⸗ 
nemies ſhall pitche their tentes 
againſt me, my hert (ſhall not be 
afrayde :1f death ſodeinly come 
vpon me. in the wyll J reſte 
without feare, 

Thou (halt hyde me tn thy 
tabernacle, in the time of aduer⸗ 
ſitie: thou ſhalte hyde me in 
lomelecrete place of thy tente: 
thou ſhalteſetme Vppon aſure 
Cocke, 

Thou ſhalte Iyfte me vp a- 
boue my ennemtes, beliegeyng 
me rounde aboute: and thou 
ſhalte delyuer me out ok they? 
handes. 

Jt 
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It IJ (hal walke in the middes 
of tribulacton, thou ſhalt kepe 
me, and ſhalte ſtretche fo2the 
thy hande agaynſt myne enne⸗ 
mies: and thy ry ght hand ſhall 
ſaue me. 

O lozde, thou ſhalt dooe and 
bing to paſſe al thinges fo2 me, 
thy mercte endureth euer: thou 
wylte not dilpile thy owne han⸗ 
dy wozke, 

Thou ſhaltelcade me out of 
the nette, whiche mine ennemies 
haue ſpꝛede ab2ode to catche me 
in: thou ſhalte take me oute of 
their pit. 

O hob great be the good thin⸗ 
ges, whiche thou layeſt vppe in 
ſtoze foz thetm that feare the: 
which alſo thou ſheweſt to them 
that truſt in the, euẽ in the ge 
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of the childzen of men. 

Thou hideit them in the ſecret 
place of thy countenaunce from 
trouble of ennemies: and from 
their contencions. | 

O loꝛd. what a pꝛecious trea⸗ 
ſure is thy goodneſſe? and men 
(hall truſt in thy pꝛoteccion. 

They (ball bee tylled with the 
plentitulneſſe of thy houſe: and 
thou ſhalt make them dꝛynke of 
thy riuer of deinties. 

They ſhall dzynke with the of 
the fountaine of lyfe, and in thy 
Iyght they (hall ſee lyght. 

Thy ryghtuouſneſſe is as the 
hygheſt mountapnes: and thy 
iudgementes bee lyke vnto the 
depe bottomleſſe waters, 

Thy mercte ſtretcheth vp to 
the heauens ; and thy trueth al⸗ 
cendeth 
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cendeth vp to the ſame. 

O loꝛde god, thou haſt euer 
from age to age, ben our refuge 
and ſuccour. 

Befoꝛe the foundactons of the 

earth were leide, without begin⸗ 
nyng and endyng thou art god. 
O my god, thou haſt helped me 
euer from my youth : and vntilf 
my olde age, and laſt dates foz= 
fake me not. 
J wil acknowlage, that Jhaue 
all my ſtrength of the, ko thou 
art my pꝛoteccion, my god, and 
my ſauiour, 

And therefoze what tyme ſo 
euer J (hall be afrated; I wyll 
truſt in the. 

What tyme ſo euer J wal call 
vppon the: J know that thou 
art my god. 


Repe 
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Kepec thy mercy fo: me alwais? 
and the couenant that thou haſt 
made with me, lette it be ſurely 
perfourmed. 

And if Jhaue lwarued from 
thy law, and not walked in thy 
tudgementes, 

If Þ haue bꝛoken thy ſtatutes, 
and tranlgreſled thy commaun⸗ 
dementes: 

Then with thy rodde vyſpte 
myne offences: and with ſtripes 
cozrect my treſpaſſes. 

But take not thy mercie away 
from me,no2 let not thy pzompyle 
be void and of none effect. 

Bzeake not the coucnant that 
thou haſte made with me, and 
chaunge not that which hath il⸗ 
ſued out of thy mouth. 

Foz in the (O god) our ul 
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and gloꝛp doeth conliſt, thou art 


our helper in whom we doe euer 
truſt. 

And this is certaine, that all 
thep, which truſt in the, ſhall not 
be confounded. 

Foz who is he that hath tru⸗ 
ſted in he, and is confounded e 
o2 who bath called vponthe,and 
thou halt difpiled him 7 
Fo thy name ſake (O lozde) 
thou fozgeueſt our ſynnes, al⸗ 
though they bee manie and gre⸗ 
uous. 

Thou art a ſure ſt ap to theim 
that dzead the: and ſheweſt them 
thy teſtament. 

And vnto the Icrie (O lozde) 

c JJ beleue, that thou wilt ſane 
mie fo; thy great merctes ſake. 

Thou ſhalt redeeme my loule 


El in 
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in peace from the wzath, whiche 
ts to come in the laſt day, 

J will offre vp to the ſacrifice 
of laude and pzeiſe: and J will 
rende vp my vowesto the, whi⸗ 
che art the higheſt. 

The wicked watche and loke 
to diltrote me: but J truſte in 
thy mercie 
Thou arte my pꝛotectoure. and 
my buckler:my god, my ftregth, 
my rekuge, and delyuerer. 
Atarie and loke fo2 healpe 
from the (O lozde) bleſſed is the 
man that truſteth in the, 

O loꝛd, what great pleaſures 
thou haſfe pꝛepated fo2 me in 
heauen: that J chulde delite in 
no earthly thyng but in the? 

My moſt pleaſure is to cleaue 
faſt vnto the: and in the to lette 

my 
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np hope and truſt. 

I cammitte my fptrite into thy 
handes : delpuer me from the 
powers of darckeneſle of this 
wozlde, Amen. 


The twelkth plalme. 


It god deferre to helpe long time. 


My god, my god, why fo 
fakelt thou me?; why iokelt 
not vpon my neceſſitee * | 
Shal thy mercie faile fo: euer? 
wilt thou neuer be pleſed moe: 
Howꝛ longe wilt thou be mil⸗ 
contented with me, O lozd: wilt 
thou kedil thine angre though 
ly às it were fp:e* 

Whan wilt thou haue any re⸗ 
garde to deliuer my ſoule ? to 
delpuer my lyke from diſtruc⸗ 

Ji tion 
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cion of enemies. 

Howe longe (hall Jcrie, and 
thou wilt not here⸗ how longe 
ſhal J make exclamacion fo2 ve 
rie peine, and thou wilt not laue 
me 

O lozde god of hoſtes, how 
longe wilte thou be angry with 
the p2aters of thy ſeruwante 

Come agatne vnto ie (O god 
my lauiour) and take awate 
thine indignacion againſt me. 

When thou art tourned (O 
lozde) thou ſhalte reſtoze all 
thynges agayne 2 and he that 
was in ladneſſe befoze,ſhal take 
toie and comfozt ofthe, 

Let thy hand be to helpe man. 
whiche is thy handye woozke, 
whom thou haſte exalted and 


0 to ſet fozth thy glozy, 
Mine 
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Myne enemies lyue welthy- 
ly and are ſtrong: and they whi⸗ 
che hate me. encreaſe and go fozz 
warde dately. 

Thei dilpꝛaiſe & (ſet at naught 
inp counſaple, becauſe J take 
god fo2 my hope and comkoꝛt. 

They late to me dately. Thou 
truſteſt in god, let hym delpuer 
the, and ſaue the: if ſo be that he 
beare loue and fauour towar⸗ 
des the. 

Thetleape at meas it were ſo 
many dogges : the companies 
of the wicked barkeat me: they 
belet my handes and fete round 
about. 

O loꝛde, goe not farre awaie 
from me: thou art my ſtrength 
make lpede to helpe me. 

Delyuer my ſoule from death, 


I tit tourne 
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kurne my waie from the rage of 
dogges. 

Kepe me out ok the mouth of 
lions:and ſaue me fromthe depe 
lake. 

Thou arte bothe holie and 
ſtronge, and no man is able to 
reſyſt the: whan thy angre is 
great and feruent. 

Who ſhall not feare the (O 
lozde:) 02 whiche of all pzinces 
Call not obey the? 6 

The earth trembleth and qua⸗ 
ket fo: feare ofthyne angre:and 
the people (hall not be able to ũ⸗ 
vide thy thꝛetnyng. 

Helpe me, O lozde god my la⸗ 
uiour: and foz the glozte of thy 
name deiiter me: and kozgeue 
my trelpaſſes. 

Foz J do vtter and expꝛeſſe 

mine 


[ 


% TT. 
myne iniquitee vnto the: and 
am ſynne grecueth me verate 

02C. | 

Arpſe bp (O lo2de) and helpe 
me: and deltuer me (02 thy mer⸗ 
cies lake, 

O God, wp reftge, and mp 
ſtrength , whiche haſte been e⸗ 


uer a greatte healpe in tribula⸗ 
cion. 


Thou diddeſt receiue me into 
thy tuicion, whan J came out of 
iny mothers wombe, and thou 


walt my helper, whan J ſucked 
my mothers bꝛeaſtes. 


J was left to the as ſoone 
as J was bozne, even from my 


mothers wombe, thou arte my 
God. 


Withdꝛab not thy ſelfe karre 
a waie from me: foz tribulacion 


iii is 
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is nere at hande, and there is 
none that can helpe me. 

Mine enemies compaſſe me 
round about: my perlecutours 
beliege me on euery ſyde. 

And Jam keeble and weake 
and loze bzoken:the peine of my 
herte maketh me to grone and 
ſygh. 

J am as the water that is caſt 
fo:th : my ſtrength is gone and 
vtterlp dated vp, as it were a tile 
ſtone. 

Yaue mercie vpon me( O loꝛd) 
haue mercy vppon me: and im⸗ 
pute not my ſynnes onto me, 
which J haue done by foly. 

Remeinb:e not my linnes pal⸗ 
ſed. let thy mercies pꝛeuẽt them: 
fo: Namina merueilous wzet⸗ 
ched cale. 


Jam 


J am wekenedand cleane out 
wo2ne : and go mournyng eue⸗ 
ty date, 5 

And now (O lozde) what loke 
J after * verily my loule loketh 
to the fo2 helpe. 

Shew nowe and declare thy 
goodneſſe to me, and withholde 
not thy helpe from me. 

- Myſoulets repleniſihed with 
troubles and aduerlitees, and 
D2awethnere vnto deathes doze 

J am in great pouertee and 
nede, and my hert is ſoze trou⸗ 
bled within me. 

Calt me not awate in the time 
of my moſte neceſſitee: and now 
whan my ſtrength fayleth me, 
tailenot thou me, O loꝛd. 

Deliuer me from mine enne⸗ 
mies ànd make me not a moc⸗ 


Jv Hyng 
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kyng ſtocke to theim, that ieſt 
and raile vpon me. 

Saue me from theſe roꝛyng 


lions redy to deuoure. and from 


the handes of them that woulde 
haue my life from me. 

doe crie to the (O lozde) fo2 
thou art my hope, and my pozct- 
on in the lande of ltuers. | 

Bꝛyng my ſoule out of nzifon, 
t ſet my feete in a place, where J 
mate walke at libertee. 

Turne not thy face away from 
me, leaſt Þ bee made lyke vnto 
theim that diſcende into the pit. 

Geue eare vnto my pꝛaiers foʒ 
J am puniſhed and bꝛought ve- 
xy low. 

Deliuer me from mp perſecu⸗ 
tours: fo; they be muche ſtron⸗ 


er than J. 
e e / O [02d 
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O loꝛd, here me ſpedily:leſt my 
ſpirite fatle within me. Ly 
Deliuer mp loule out of trou⸗ 
ble, and in thy mercy diſtroy all 
mine ene mies. 
And make them to periſh, whi⸗ 
che wolde diſtrop me: foz Jam 
thy ſeruant. Amen. 


The thirtenth plalme. 
In which he geueth thankes to god 
that his enuemies haue notgote 
ten the ouerhande of hym. 


Will magnifie and pꝛeiſe the 
(O loꝛde god) foz thou haſte 
exalted me and ſette me vp: and 
my enemies haue not gotten the 

ouerhande of me. 
O loꝛde ok holtes, J haue crted 
vnto the: a thou halt laued me. 
Thou 
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(Thou haſte bꝛought my ſoule 
out of hell: thou haſt holden me 
vp from kallyng into the deepe 
lake, from whenſe no man re⸗ 
tourneth. 

Thou halt not cloſed me bp in 
the handes of myne ennemies: 
but thou haltſette my feete in a 
place both wyde and bꝛoade. 

J haue ſought the,# thou haſt 
herd me: thou halt bzought me 
into libertieout ot great diſtres. 
Thou haſt turned my ſo20w 
into gladneſſe:thou haſt ceaſſed 
my mournyng, and coinpaſled 
me round about with mirth. 

Thou haſt declared thy great 
magnificence in healpyng thy 
ſeruaunt. | 

Thou haſt dooen mercifully 
with me in iny miſertes, 
Thon 
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(Thou haſt regarded the petne 
ok the pooze : thou halt not tur⸗ 
ned away thy face from me. 

J wil euer be lingyng and ſpe- 
kyng of thy mercies:and J will 
publiſhe to other thy fidelitee & 
trueth ſo longe as J ſhall liue. 

My mouth tal neuer celle to 
ſpeke of thy ryghteoulneſſe, & of 
thy benefites : whiche be lo ma- 
ny, that I can notnumbz2e them. 

But J wyll geue the thankes 
till death take me away : J will 
ſyng in the pꝛaile ofthe, ſo long 
as J ſhall continue. 

J wyll triumph and retoyce in 
thy mercie, koꝛ d thou haſt loked 
bpon mp necellities, c regarded 
my ſoule in my greatte diſtreſſe. 

Thou haſt ben my ſure refuge, 
. and the ſtrength of my trulke, 
Al. - 
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find hope. 

F thanke the loꝛd fo: thy good 
neile alwaie: and foz thy exce- 
Dyng mercy, 

Thou halt been my comfozt in 
the time of my trouble: thou haſt 
ben mercifull vnto me (O lozd) 
and halt reueged the w2onges, 
on mine enemies haue done to 
ne. 

Accoꝛdyng to the multitude of 
the heauy thoughtes that J had 
in my mind, thy comfoztes haue 
chired and lightned mp hert. 

Thou haſt ſent me now top fo2 
the dates wherein J was in ſo⸗ 
row: foꝛ the peres in whom J 
ſuſtred many a peinkull ſtoꝛme. 

Thou haſt called to remem⸗ 
bzaunce the rebuke that thy ler⸗ 
vant hath ben put to: and how 

furioully 
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| furtioulely mpne ennemies hate 
| perlecuted me. | 
O loꝛde god of hoſtes, who 
mate be copared vnto theethou 
art great c greatly to be pzetled. 

Thou art hygh bpon all the 
earth, thou art exalted karte à⸗ 
boue all goddes. 

Gloze and honour defc:c thy 
| facetholineſſe and magnificence 
in thy ſanctuary. 

With iuſtice and iudgement 
thy ropall thzone ts ſtabliſhed: 
N and trueth be bekoꝛe thy 
kace. 

Bleſſed art thou( O loꝛd) whiz 
che haſte not holden backe thy 
mercie from thy leruaunt. 

After that Jhad longe loked 
ko the (Dlozde) at the laſt thou 
dyddeſt attende vnto me, and 
hear⸗ 
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hardeſt my crie. 

Thou haſt taken me out of the 
lake of miſery : and ſet my feete 
vppon a rocke, and made my 
ſteppes ſure, 

Thou haſte geuen me my de- 
ſire: haue ſeen thy toyful coun 
tenance. 

Thou haſt ſtriken all my ad⸗ 
uerlaries, and haſt abated their 
ſtrength. 

Thou haſt rebuked the rable⸗ 
ment of them that vered me: and 
haſte plucked me foozth of their 
handes. 

Thou haſt caſt theim heade⸗ 
lynge into theyz owne pitte: 
their feete bee wzapped in the 
nette, whiche they lated pꝛiuylie 
t02 me. 

Myne enemies are reculed 
backe 
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backe: thei ate fallen down and 
diſtroted from thy ſyght. 

Thou haſt ben the poze mans 
defence. and his helper in tribu⸗ 
lacion 'whan molt nede was. 

Thou haſte done iudgement 
fo2 me: thog haſte defended mp 
cauſe againſt my accufars. 

And although thou were very 
angry with me a littell whyle: 
vet now Jliue thzough thy mer⸗ 
cp and goodneſſe. 

Uerilie-{ ſuppoſed with my 
ſelfe, that J was cleane calle az 
way out ot thy kauour. 

But thou haſt heard my pꝛay⸗ 
ers: and atcoꝛdyng to thy great 
mercie haſt taken me againe in⸗ 
to thy fayuour, 

O loꝛd, of thine owne mind and 
wpll thou haſte geuen ſtrength 
RK vnto 
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,bnto my ſonle: but when thou 
hydeſt thy face from me (O 
Io2de') howe greatly was J 4 
ſtonied? 

ohen was in aduerſitce; 
then J cried. vnto the: and thou 
dyddeſt aunſwere me: when my 
ſoule was in greatte angupſſhe 
and trouble, then (O loꝛde⸗ 4 
did remembge thGee. 

J haue taſted and ſcene how 
ſwete thoũ arte: truely bleſſed 
is that man that truſteth in the. 
Accozdyng to thy name, ſo is 
thy coinmerpaciotn and pꝛeyle: 
but thy counſatles touchyng vs 
be without exaumple and great 
ter then can Futh w002des. be exs 

pzefſed d BY: 
- Deminiqn;,poter, and: alot 
be tyne; £97: {you haſt made all 
3 a thpyz 
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thynges: and becauſe thy wyll 
is ſo: they doe ſtill continue. 
Thy name be bleffcd, pꝛaiſed. 
and magntkied both nom and e⸗ 
uer and wozld without ende. 
Amen. | 


The kourtene pſalme. 
Ju the whiche the goodnelle 
of god is pꝛeiſed. 


LORDE out gouernour, 
how wonderful is thy ma⸗ 
teftee thzough out the whole 
wond : whiche haſt let thy glo⸗ 
y aboue ali the heauens. 
What is man that thou mag- 
nikieſt hym fo greattelp: oz the 
donne ot man that thou doeſt vi⸗ 
lite hin?: 
O ode, thou art great and 
Iz li muche 
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hg to bee pꝛeiſed in thy holy 
ll. 
 Pzeile dee vnto the (O loꝛde 
god) let our vowes made tothe 
be alwaies perkourmed. 
Conkeſſion and magnikicence 
ate thy woozke: and thy tighte⸗ 
oulenegcõtinueth fo: euermoze. 
Thou halt done many thyn⸗ 
ges (O lozd god) both meruat⸗ 
lous and great:and ther is none 
that can be lyke vnto the in thy 
wozzes. 
Thy waies be iuſte and true, 
who wyll not feare aud dzeade 
the, and magnifie thy name? 

FJ thanke the (Olozde god) 
with all my hearte : and J wyll 
halow thy name fo2euer. 

O loꝛde thou art my ſtrength 
and my pꝛapſe: Thou haſte 
bought 
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bꝛought downe myne ennemies 
which art a iudge euen krom the 
beginnyng, 

Thy ryght hande ts excedyng 
ſtronge: thy ryght hand wooz⸗ 
keth many great actes. 

Thyne arme is myghtie and 
ſtronge, and becaule it hath ple⸗ 
ſed the, thou halt ſtrengthened 
mine inkirmitie. 

J wyll pzapſe thy greatte 
bel dꝛeadekull name: foz it is 
oy» 

Although Jhaue fallen, yet 
Nam not cruſſhed in pieces: 
fo: thou haſt ſuſteined my hand. 

IJ haue opened and ſhewed my 
way vuto the: and in the J haue 
ttuſted, and thou at length halt 

accompliſhed imp delp2es, | 
K it Thou 
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Thou halt bꝛoken the heades 
ok mine enemies, and halt made 
them to ſtoupe: whiche walked 
pꝛoudelp in their ſinnes. 

Thou halte dominion ouer 
their power, and whan they bee 
exalted and ſette alofte in their 
wares, thou abateſt theyz cou⸗ 
tage, and dyſtroyeſt theim with 
thy mightie arme. 

In thy name J wyll euer re⸗ 
ioyce, and in thy mercy is all my 
glozte. 

Thou loueſt rightnoulnelle 
and iudgement : the earth is re⸗ 

plenyched with thy mercy. 

Thy eie loketh kauourably vz 
pon theym that dzead the, and 
eruſt in thy mercte. 

There ſhall no gaod thyng be 
lackyng to theim that ſeeke * 

an 


| 
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and they that feare the, ſhall not 
be helpeleſſe. 

Foꝛ thou doſt oꝛder their wai⸗ 


es, and heareſt theim whan they 
crie bnto the. 


That thou maylt deltuer their 
ſoules from death: ælwage their 
peines whan thet be greued. 

Joꝛ thou helpeſt theim, whoſe 
hertes be bzoken with ſozowe: 
and beareſt vppe with thy hand 
_ that bee contryte in ſpy⸗ 
rite. 

Thou ſaueſt the ſouleg ok thy 
ſeruantes, and all thet that truſt 
in the, ſhall not be deſtroied. 

wherkoze my tonge ſhall ſpng 
thy pꝛaiſe (O loꝛde god) J wylk 
alwates magnikie the. 

J will lone the (O lo2de) whi⸗ 
che arte my ſtrength, my ſtaye, 

M fiif my 
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mp myght, my ſauiour, and my 
refuge, 

My god, my defender, and my 
buckeler, the ſtrength of my lal⸗ 
uacton, aud my ſuppozter. 
Akter that J had called bpon 
the with due laude and pepſe, 
thou halt laued me krom myne 
enemies. 

When J was in trouble Jcal⸗ 
led vpon the, thou haſt hard my 
boyce out of thy holie temple, 
and my crie hath entred bp into 
thine cares, 

Thou haſt ſaued me from mine 
aduerlaries,that roſe vp ageiſt 
meꝛthou haſt deliuered me from 
wicked enemies. 

Thou haſt taken me krom the 
company of eupil men, and mine 


ele hath ſeene vpõ mine * 
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the thynges that J deſpꝛed. 
And therkoꝛe it it ſhuld koztune 
me to paſſe thzough the darke 
vale of death: J wyll goe with⸗ 
out feare: fo2 thou wilt bee with 
me, thy rod and thy ſtaffe (hall 
comkozt me, 

Thou ſhalt deliuer me from 
tribulacion: thou (halt kepe me 
from thetm which leke to diſtroy 
me. 


Myne eies be vpon the (O 


loʒde) foʒ thou (halt bꝛyng mp 
feete kourth of the ſnare. 

Unto the (O lozde god) J will 
perfourme my vowes, J wyll 
geuethe thankes both now and 
euermoze, and wozlde without 
ende. Amen. 


* b The 


The fiftenth pſalme; 
Of the benefites of god, with 
thankeꝛs foz the lame. 


Y ſoule pꝛaiſeth the (O 
loꝛde) and all that is with⸗ 
in me pꝛayſeth thy holy name. 
My loule geueth the humble 
thankes, and thy benefyttes J 
wyll neuer kozget. 
Which koꝛzgeueſt al mp ſinnes: 
and healeſt all my inkirmities. 
Whiche halle ſaued my lyfe 
from deſtrucciom: and ſhewed in 
me thy grace and mercie. 
Which haſt fatiſfied my deſire 
with good thynges, and ſhalt 
ones reltoze my youth agayne, 
Thou haſt entreated me mer⸗ 
cifully at all tymes, and halt re⸗ 
uenged me ok myne enemies. 
Thon 
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Thou haſt been a defence to 
me (O lozd) and a lure founda⸗ 
cion of my wealth. 

Thou halte guyded me with 
thy counſayll, and taken me to 

the, thzough thy mercte. 

Thou haſte manp waies de⸗ 
clared in me thy greattemyght 
and power, and after thyne an⸗ 
gre hath been paſte, thou haſte 
turned again and comkozted me 
Thou haſt ſent me many gre⸗ 
nous troubles, but at thelength 
thou haſt bꝛought me out of the 
bottomles depeneſſe. | 
_ (Thothaſt made me pꝛiuie to 
thy waies, and haſt not hyd thy 
counlatles from me, 

Thou art full of mercie and 
grace (O lozde) ſtowto wath, 
and ready to goodnes, 

Thy 
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Thy diſpleaſure laſteth not 
alwate, c thou kepeſt not backe 
thy mercies in thyne angre fo; 
euer. 
(Thou rewardeſt vs not acco2- 
dyng to our ſpnnes, noz punyl⸗ 
ſheſt bs accozdyng to our de⸗ 
ſertes. 

Loke how hie the heauen is 
in comparpſon of the earth: lo 
gret is thy mercy towardes bs, 

Howe karre as the eaſte is 
diſtant from the weaſt: ſo farre 
(O lozde) remoue our lynnes 
from vs. 

Like as a natur al father hath 
pitie Vppon his childzene: euen 
ſo (O loꝛde god) thou haſte had 
compaſſion vpon bs, 

Thou halt not fozgotten thy 
_ creature : thou relnembzelt * 
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we ar ſteſhe,yea all men liupng. 

Ind that thage ok men is lyke 
vnto graſſe, and may be compa⸗ 
red to the flo wzes in the fielde: 

Which as ſone as the ſharpe 
wynde hath blo wen vpon theim 
with his blaſtes, whyther awate 
and die, ſo that no man can tell 
where they did grow, 

But thy mercy (O loꝛd) and 
thy louyng kyndneſſe is alwais 
vpon theim that feare the: « thy 
righteoulneſſe endureth euer. 

So that we kepe our pꝛompſe 
and couenant with the: and ſo 
remembꝛe thy commaundemen⸗ 
tes, that we doe theim in deede. 
O loꝛd, thou haſt ſtablyſhed 
thy thꝛone in heauen: and thou 
gouerneſt all thynges by thyne 
impertall power, q 


n | 

J will magnifie the (O god) 
and pꝛayſe thy name wozld with 
out end, 

# wyll gene the thankes al- 
wate, and make thy name glozt- 
os (02 euer. 

O loꝛd, thou art puiſſant and 
great: and thy magnificcnce is 
vnlercheable. 

One generacton (hall ſhewe 
to an nother tho woozkes, and 
thei ſhall declare thine auncient 
noble actes. | 
T hei ſhall euer pꝛaiſe the ma- 

gnificence of the glozy of thy ho⸗ 
lines, the memozte of thy great 
goodnes. 

Foz thou art good and graci⸗ 
oule to all men, and thy mercie 
excedeth ail thy wooꝛkes. 

(The eies of all men + 

and 
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and waͤpte bpon the: that thou 
ſhouldeſt geue theim their ſuſte⸗ 
naunce in tyme conuenient. 
Thou openeſt thine hand, and 
killeſteuexy liuing creature with 
kobe neceſlarv. 

O lozde, thou art rightkull in 
all thy waies, and holy in al thy 
dedes. 

Thou kepeſt all theym, that 
loue the, and the toꝛment of ma⸗ 
lice ſhall not touche them. 

My mouth ſhall ſpeake thy 
glozy and pꝛaiſe, and all liuvng 
creatures fall honour thy holy 
nainefoz euer. 

P;arſe the !02d,O ye his aun⸗ 
gels, mightie in power, whiche 
do his commaundementes, and 

obey the voice of his wozde, 

1:ayle ye all togyther god, 
Dye 
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Ope; all his hoſtes , vou his 
miniſters, that doe his wpll and 
plealure. 

Pꝛaiſe the loꝛde as J doe, and 
3 vs magnitie his name to ge⸗ 
ther. 

Pꝛaiſe the loꝛde, O ye all his 
ſainctes, foz his name is gloꝛi⸗ 
ouſe,and his pꝛeiſe goeth aboue 
voth heauen and earth. 

Pꝛayſe the loꝛde together, O 
pe, all his wozkes, euery thyng 
that liueth, pꝛaiſe the Lo2d. 


Amen. 


M O RVM. 


The 


; "0 xec.pratme of 
Daäuid. 


The complaint of Chziſte 
on th e Leolle, 


il Y GOD, MY god, 
why haſte thou koz⸗ 
faken me? it ſemeth 
A that J (Hall not ob⸗ 

1 ® teyne deliueraunce, 
though 1 ſeke foz it with loude 


cries. 

My god, J wyll crie all the 
day longe, but thou wilt not an⸗ 
ſwere: and all the nyghtlonge, 
without takyng any reſt. 

The meane tyme thou moſte 
holteſt, ſeemeſt to ſitte ſtyll, not 
caryng fo2 the thynges that J 
luſtre: whiche ſo oft halt helped 
me ie yeretotoze, and haſte geuen 

to 
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to thy people Iſtaell, ſufficient 
argument and matier to pzayſe 
the with [onges, wherwith they 
haue geuen thankes to the foz 
thy benekites. 

Our kozekathers were wonte 
to put their truſt in the: and as 
often as they dyd ſo, thou did⸗ 
deit deliuer thein. 

As oft as they cried fo2 helpe 
to the, they were deliuered: as 
oft as thei committed them lelfe 
to the, they were not put to any 
ſhame. . 

But as fo2me, J ſeeme rather 
to be àa wozme than a man: the 
donghill of Adam: the outcalk 
ok the vulgar people. 

As many as haue ſeene me: 
haue laughed me to lcoꝛzne, and 
reuiled me, and ſhakyng theyz, 

heades 
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heades in deriſion at me: thei 
caſt me in the teeth ſaiyng: 

He is wonte to bolte and glo⸗ 
tte, that he is in greatte fauour 
with god: wherekoze lette god 
now delluer him, ik he loue hymn 
{o well, 

By thy pꝛocurement (O lozd) 
J came oute of my mothers 
wombe: and thou gaueſt me 
good cotnfozt : even whan J 
lucked my mothers bzeaſtes. 
Though thy meanes Jcame 
into this wozid:and as ſoone as 
IJ waSbozne, J was left to thy 
tuicton: yea thou waſt my god, 
whan I was yet in my mothers 
wombe. 

Toherkoze goe not farre awaie 
from me: Foz daungier 1s 

L it euen 


THE. XXI. ; 
euen nowe at hande, and Tlee 
no man that will helpe me. 24 

Many buls haue cloſed me in, 
both ſtrong and fatte, they haue 
compaſſed me rounde aboute. 

They haue opened their mou⸗ 
the agaynſt me, like vnto a li⸗ 


on that gapeth vpon his pꝛape, 3 


and rozeth fo2 hunger. 

am powzed oute like waz 
ter, and all inp lymmes looſed 
one frome the other, and my 
herte is melted within me as it 
were ware. 

All my ſtrength is gone and 
dzied vp like vnto a tile None, 
my tonge cleaueth to the rooke 
or my mouth: and at the laſt Þ 
ſhall be buried in the earthe as 
the deade be wonte. 

Fo02 dogges haue compaſſed 

me 


RR. 
ine rounde about: and the moſt 
wicked haue conſpired againſt 
me, they haue made Holes tho- 
rough my handes and my keete. 
J was lo vngenttilly entreated 
ok theim, that J myght ealilie 
numbze all my bones: and after 
all the peyne and tozment that 
they dyd to me, with greeuouſe 
countenance they ſtared and lo⸗ 
ked vpon me. 
They deuided my clothes e- 
— them, and calt lot foꝛ my 
cote. 
woherekoꝛe lo2de, J beſeche 
the, goe not farre from me: but 
£02 as muche as thou arte my 
power and my ſtrength, make 
yalt to help me. 
Deliuer my ſoule from daun- 
gier of the (werde, and kepe my 
L tit life 


. 
life deſtitute of all mans helpe; 
from the violence ok the dogge. 
Saue me krom the mouth of 
the lion, and take me krom the 
hoznes of the vnicoznes. 

IJ will hew vnto my bzetherne 
the maieſtee of thy name: and 
whan the people is moſte aſlem= 
bled together. J wyll pꝛaiſe and 
ſet foozth thy moſt wozthy actes 
And deedes. 

Al that wozſhip the loꝛzd, pꝛeiſe 
hy m, all the poſteritee of Jacob 
magnifie hym, all ye that bee of 
the ſtocke of Ifraetl, with reue⸗ 
rence ſerue and honour hum. 

Foz he hath not diſpiſed and 
ſet at naught the pooꝛe man, be⸗ 
cauſe of his miſerie:noꝛ he hath 
not dildatnfully tourned aware 
his face from hym: but rather 

as 


PSALME 


vnto him fo2 helpe, heheard him 
by and by. | 

J will pꝛeiſe the with my ſon⸗ 
ges openlie in a multitude of 
people, and J will perfourme 
my vowes in the ſyght of theun 
that honour the. 

The pooꝛe ſhall eate and bee 
latisfted : they (hall pzeyſe the 
loꝛde, that ſtudie to pleaſe hum: 
and as mante of you as conti⸗ 
on [fil luche, your hertes ſhall 

tue. 

All the endes ok the wozlde 
ſhal conſider theſe thynges, and 
be tourned to the loꝛde: and all 
heathen nacions (hall ſubmitte 
them ſelkes, and do homage bu- 
tothe. 

L. itit F02 


8 - : ³˙ 
Pon the lozde hath a power 
Coyall,and an imperial domint- 
nion ouer the heathen. 

The moſt mightie and great- 
teſt of all theym that dwell on 
the carthe, haue eaten. and at- 
ter that they haue taſted the lpi⸗ 
rituall giktes of the lozde, they 
haue ſubmitted theim ſelke, and 
made humble ſuite vnto hym: : 
pea and all the dead, whiche are 
buried in the earth, (hall kneele 
and make reverence in his ho- 
noure, becauſe he hath not dif- 
dayned to ſpende Ys owne life 
£02 theime 

hei that (Hal comeafter bs, 
ſhal honour and ſerue him. 

T hcl: thynges ſhalbe wzitten 
of the loꝛde, that our poſteritee 
maie know + bnderſtand them. 

That 


CPALNS 
That thei alſo maie come and 
ſhewe thele thynges to the peo⸗ 
ple that (hall be bozne of theim, 
that the lozde hath dooen theſe 
(hpnges, whiche bee lo metruat⸗ 
Ous. 


A plalme of than⸗ 
kes geuyng. 
Iubilate deo omnis terra. 


Eiopce and ſyng in the hos 
nour of the loꝛd, all pe that 
liue on earth. 

MWoꝛſhyp and ſerue theloꝛd 
with gladneſſe, come into his 
ſyght and pꝛeſence with ioy and 
mirth. 

Acknowlage pou, and con⸗ 
keſſe, that the lozde is that god, 
whiche hath created and made 
Lv Us 


 __ FOR THE KYNG _ 
bs, foz truely we made not our 
leife, but we bee his people and 
his ftocke, whiche he noutiſheth 
and fedeth continually. | 

Goe pe through his gates to 
geue him thankes koz the innu⸗ 
merable benekpttes, whiche ye 
haue recepued of hym: and to 
ſyng thozough his courtes his 
wozthy actes and decdes :pꝛaiſe 
hym, and highly commende his 
name. 


| Foz the lozde is bothe good 
and gracious, and his mercte is 
inkmite: he is moſte conſtaunt 
in kepvng ok his pꝛomiſſes, not 
to one genetacton.onelp, but e- 
uen to all, 


I pzaiev 


| 
a 


CA pꝛaper koꝛ 
the kynge. 

Lozde Jeſu Chziſte, moſte 

high, moſt mightie, kynge 
of kynges, lozde of lozdes, the 
onelp rular of p:tnces, the very 
ſonne of god, on whole ryght 
hande ſyttyng, dooeſt from thy 
th:one beholde all the dwellers 
bpon earth: with moſte lowely 
hertes we beleche the, bouche⸗ 
ſafe with fauourable regard to 
behold our moſt gracious loue- 
raigne {02d kyng Edwarde the 
ſyxte, and ſo replenyſſhe hym 
with the grace of thy holy ſpt- 
rite, that he alway incline to thy 


wil, and walke in thy wap. Kepe 


hym karre of krom tgnozaunce, 
but thzough thy gift, lette pꝛu⸗ 
dence and knowlage alwate a⸗ 

bound 


FOR THE KYNG, 
bound in his ropall hert. So in⸗ 
ſtruct hym (o LoRDE 128 v) 
reygnyng vpon vs in erth, that 
his humaine maieſtee, alway o⸗ 
bep thy deutne mateſtee in feare 
and dꝛede. Induehim plentiful - 
ly with heauenly giftes , Grant 
him in health and welth long to 
liue. Deape glozte and honour 
vpon hym. Glad hym with the 
ioye of thy countenaunce . So 
ſtrength hym, that he mate 

vanquiſhe and ouercome 
all his and our foes. 

and be dꝛead and 

feared of al the 
ennemies of 
his realine, 
AMEN, 
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A p2ater fo2 men 
to ſaie entryng in⸗ 
; 10 battatle. 


Octhndggher kyng and 
lozde ot hoſtes, whiche by 
thy angels, there vnto appoin⸗ 
ted, doeſt miniſter bothe warte 
and peace: and whiche dyddeſt 
geue vnto Dautd both courage 
and ſtrength, beyng but a litell 
one, vnarmed, and vnexpert in 
keates of warre, with his ſlyng 
to ſet bpon, and ouerthzow the 
great huge Goliath: our cauſe 
now beyng tulte, and beyng in⸗ 
fo:ced to entre into warte and 


battaile, we moſte humbly be⸗ 
ſeche the (O loꝛd god ofhoſtes) 
fo to turne the hertes of our en⸗ 
neinies to the delite of peace, 

that 


- 


APRAYER, 
that no chʒiſtian bloud be ſpilt: 
oz els graunt (O lozd)that with 
ſmall effuſion of bloude, and to 
the litle hurt and domage of in⸗ 
nocentes, we maie to thy glozie 
obteyne victozie : and that the 
warres beeyng lodne ended, we 

maie all with one herte and 
mind. knit togither in con⸗ 
co2de and vnitte, laude 
and pꝛaiſe the, which 
liueſt and reignelt 
wo2ld with⸗ 
out ende. 
AMEN, 


TMPIEINEED AT 
London in Fleteſtrete,tn the 


houſe of Thomas 
Berthelet, 


Cum priuilegio ad impria 
mendum ſolums 


